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'°    Y.I 


MY  SURVIVING    CORRESPONDENTS. 


TO  You,  my  dear  Friends,  who^e 
atfection  has  been  the  cordial  of  my  hfe 
and  whose  sympathy  has  been  the  solace  of 
mv  afflictions ;  to  you,  vvhom  neither  ab- 
sence, distance,  nor  the  revohition  of  years 
liave  estranged  from  me ;  you,  whom  the 
intiux  ofprospei'ity  never  raised  above  me, 
and  who  never  withheld  the  consideration 
which  mind  pays  to  mind,  from  the  darkest 
hour  of  my  adversity ;  To  you  I  inscribe 
these  Tetters,  v/hich  you  have  kindly  per- 
mitted me  to  illuminate  willi  names,  whic'li 
\oi..  I.  h  accredit 


accredit  the  writer,  and  totally  destroy  the 
unjust  surmise,— that  you  are  all  "  like 
some  gay  creatures  of  the  element,  the 
creation  of  an  exuberant  fancy."  To  those 
■who  could  suppose  me  capable  of  such  an 
imposition,  I  only  wisii  that,  by  being  con- 
nected by  ties  as  tender,  with  minds  as 
estimable,  they  may  be  convinced  of  the 
possibility  of  your  existence. 


A\XE    GRAXT. 
Melville  Place, 
January    27,     1807. 


(      vii     ) 


A  D  V  E  R  T  I  S  E  M  E  N  T 

TO  THE  FlUSr   EDITION". 

Lest  anv  of  my  readers  should  in  hilge 
the  expectation  of  meeting,  in  the  ensuing 
pages,  either  ingenious  fiction  or  amusing 
narrative,  it  is  but  candid  to  undeceive 
them. 

The  simple  and  careless  Letters  here 
offered  to  the  public,  cany  in  themselves 
the  evidences  of  originality.  They  are 
genuine,  but  broken  and  interrupted  sketches 
of  a  life  spent  in  the  most  remote  obscurity. 
Of  the  little  interest  such  sketches  might 
possess,  much  is  lost  by  the  necessity  of 
wiihholding  tiiose  parts  which  contained  most 
of  narrative  and  anecdote. 

\\liy  letters  should  be  published  at  all, 
comprehending  so  little  to  excite  interest 
or  gratify  curiosit}^  is  a  (luestion  that  natu- 
rally suggests  itself  It  cannot  be  truly 
said  that  the  gratification  of  the  reader  could 
form  an  adequate  motive  for  their  publica- 
tion :  and,  from  the  nature  of  them,  it  is 
b  2  obvious 


viii  advj;iiti.s[:mi.xt  io 

obNions  that  the  unknown  author  could  huvc 
no  purpose  of  vanity  to  answer  bv  it.  Yet 
may  not  a  picture,  seldom  drawn,  })cculiar 
in  its  shades  and  scenei-y,  true  to  nature,  and 
cliaslcly  C(;iOurcd;  may  not  such  a  picture 
amuse,  lor  a  vAnlc,  t'lc  leisure  of  the  idle  and 
ccntcmplative? — and  it  is  hoped,  that  the 
in;ai:;es  here  offered  of  uututored  sc  jitimcnt, 
r;f  the  ta-'tes,  the  feelings,  and  i}a?,irs  of 
tho-c,  who,  in  the  secret  sliadcs  of  jirivacv, 
cultivate  the  simple  duties  and  kindly  a  flec- 
tions of  domestic  life,  may  not  be  without 
utihty. 

liie  soul  tlio.t  rises  above  its  conJition, 
and  fee's  undefjned  a.n;l  painful  aspirations 
after  unattciinalfie  elegance  and  refinement, 
may  here  i\ud  an  inducement  to  remain  in 
safe  ob:-cu]-!tv,  contented  with  the  love  of 
truth,   of  nat-.ere,  and  t'le 

'•    Huina!,i.>i!ig  Muse;" 

uhile  those  di.-tinm;i>hed  beings,  wlio  are 
at  once  tl'C  favourites  of  nature  emd  oi 
fortune,  n^iuv  karn  to  look  wiiii  con!}decency 
on  tiieir  leliow-U'inds  in  the  vale  (jf  hie,  and 
to    know   that  thiy    too    have    l!:eir    e!\ioy- 

Bients 

"Jle 


THE    FIRST    EDITIO.V.  IX 

Tlie  hope  of  such  a  result  niiglit,  ia  some 
degree,  console  the  ^\  riter  of  "  Letters 
from  the  i\ fountains,"  jbr  the  painliil  cir- 
cumstance that  has  elicited  tlieir  pubhea- 
tion. 

]March   IS,   1S06. 


A  D  ^-  E  R  T  I  S  E  U  E  N  T 

TO  THE    SECOND  EDITION. 

"W^HEN  the  Writer  of  these  Letters  was 
impelled  to  submit  them  to  the  public  e3^e, 
unkno\\n,   imp  itronizcd,  nameless,    v.ithout 
partial   review  or  favourable  critic,   or  any 
prop  visible    or  invisible,   her    pi'ospect  of 
succeeding    was    very    fain.t    and    dubious. 
Ilcr  only   hope,  of  even   partial   attention, 
v.'d's  founded  upon  that  love  of  truth,  whicli. 
for  the  best  n^^oral  })urposes,  is  implanted  in 
the   human    heart ;    that  generous   instinct, 
which  lives  in  the  unsophisticated  mind,  anti 
which  feels  and  acicnowlcdges  the  language 

of 


X  ADVERTI'^F.MEXT    TO 

of  nature  and  nat'iNL  foclir^;,  v.hcrever  it  i^ 
heard.  Realitv,  in  snort,  was  tlic  prop  on 
which  1  leant ;  and  it  has  not  deceived 
me.  Minds  rich  in  ever}'  intellectual  en- 
dowment, Mhose  ij.lents  give  briihancy  to 
their  virtues,  and  v. hose  virtues  give.soli- 
dit}',  value,  and  eiibct,  to  their  talents ; 
minds,  to  ^vhich  even  the  worth\'  and  the 
wise  have  i)een  accustomed  to  look  up  to  for 
light,  have  shed  the  lustre  of  tiieir  aiipro- 
bation  on  the  simple  sketches  of  narrative 
and  descrijjtion,  the  artless  effusions  of  the 
heart  and  iuia<vination,  which  constitute  the 
■whole  interest  of  the  following  selection.  It 
is  for  such  minds  as  these  to  distinguish  the 
durable  i^encil  of  truth  hom  the  water- 
colours  of  fiction  ;  and  it  is  not  for  their 
satisfaction,  hut  to  carry  conviction  home  to 
a  diiferent  aiid  inferior  class  of  readers,  tliat 
theundeiiiahie  })rooi^  of  a  genuine  correspon- 
dence o.re  about  to  a[>pear  in  a  second 
edition.  This  edition,  draun  forth  by  tlie 
generous  enccuragcnient  of  those  v.  horn  the 
public  voice  has  ranked  among  tlu;  worthy 
and  the  wit^v,  is  not,  like  the  lormer, 
attenucxl  by  the  severe,  tlie  nameless  pang:^ 

of 
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of  anxious  difl;  :■  s'-c  \ci,  ni  the  present 
case,  how  oppr-.sf've  is  gratiiude,  and  how 
painful  is  selr-deri  il.  "With  what  dehght, 
were  it  permitted  me,  or  could  my  voice 
confer  distinction,  should  I  enumerate  my 
patrons ;  but  more  especially  my  patronessep. 
Cheered  by  their  applause,  exalted  by  their 
esteem,  and  essentially  benefited  by  their 
liberality,  it  would  be  a  proud  tiiumph 
indeed,  were  I  at  liberty  to  name  those  vir- 
tuous, elegant,  and  enlightened  females,  of 
Avhom  it  is  not  enough  to  say,  that  they  do 
honour  to  England,  as  they  are  indeed  an 
ornament  to  human  nature.  If  one  durst 
draw  forth  retirin*:*;  worth  from  its  chosen 
privacy,  I  should  be  tempted  to  boast,  that 
the  same  elegant  'and  aimable  mind  which 
captivated  Cowper  in  its  epistolary  effu- 
sions (which  he  declared  to  excel  any  others 
of  the  kind  he  had  met  with),  I  should 
boast,  I  say,  that  the  same  mind  had 
exerted  its  active  beneficence,  and  poured 
forth  its  invaluable  kindness  for  me.  But  it 
is  best  to  be  silent  on  a  subject  where  one 
must  needs  say  too  little,  or  be  thought  to 
say  too  much. 

To 


Xll  ADVERTISEMENT. 

To  my  old,  bclovcdj  and  long  tried 
friends,  I  have  made  a  separate  acknow- 
ledgement. Their  personal  a{)pearance  in 
my  behalf  may  perhaps  have  the  effect  of 
swelling  affected  contem})t  into  real  envy. 
Yet  "tis  rather  lunl,  tliat  they  shoidd  be 
reduced  to  the  necessity  so  humorously 
described  in  the  la'jle,  where  the  critics 
so  often  contemned  the  like«ics3  which  the 
painter  had  dran  n,  that  he  was  forced,  Ibr  th'j 
vindication  of  his  art,  to  desire  the  original 
to  exhibit  his  countenance  through  the  can- 
vass;—this  too  they  declared  no  likeness,  till 
the  man  spoke  out  to  the  utter  confusion  of 
crilicisui. 

Mav  14.  1807.' 


L  E  T  T  £  R  S 


THE  MOUNTAINS 


LETTER  J. 


TO  MISS  £\V[XG,   OF  GLASGOW*. 


Obanf,  April  30,  1773. 

J  HAD  it  not  in  my  power  to  fulfil  my  pro- 
-*■  mise  at  Inverary ;  however,  I  have  taken 
the  first  opportunity  of  troubling  you  with 
the  recital  of  my  trifling  adventures,  if  such 
they  may  be  called.  After  I  parted  with 
you,  I  was  too  much  engrossed  by  thinking 

*  Now  Mis.  Smith,  of  Jordan-Hill;  the  early  and 
faithful  Friend  of  the  Author  of  these  Letters. 

f  Oban  is  now  beconie  a  large  and  flourishing 
village;  it  is  the  capital  of  Lorn,  in  Arg}'leshire. 

VOL.   I>  B  of 


2  LETT  I:R  «;     1  ILOM 

of  the  dear  fri(Mids  I  had  left  at  Dunibai  ton. 
to  make  many  observations.  How  good  it  inas 
in  your  aunt  to  treat  you  and  Harriet*  with 
this  excursion,  which  Hngered  out  the  pain- 
ful parting  hour  so  much  longer.  Alas  !  it  i^ 
a  bleak  prospect  for  a  poor  traveller,  scarce 
seventeen,  to  go  she  knou.s  not  where,  to  do 
she  knows  not  what,  and  live  witli  she  knov.  s 
not  whom.  But,  I  carry  my  aft'eclions  and 
my  hopes  with  me.  We  shall  meet  again, 
and  that  as  people  do  in  heaven,  with  in- 
creased love  and  knowledge. 

Wbrn  I  began  to  recover  my  spirits,  and 
look  about  me,  I  was  greatly  pleased  ^ith 
the  romantically  variegated  banks  of  Loch 
Lomond.  Luss,  with  all  its  evergreens  re- 
flected in  the  purest  of  mirrors,  enchants  me  ; 
there  is  a  peaceful  gloom  about  it  that  reminds 
me  of  what  I  used  to  feel,  when  musing  be- 

*  Henrietta  Reid  was  a  very  amiable  and  deserv- 
ing young  creature,  connected  by  marriage  with 
Miss  Ewing;  and  by  the  more  endeared  niiimacy 
both  with  her  and  the  Author.  This  triple,  cord 
was  never  slaci^ened  by  diflerence  or  distance  of 
situation,  but  continued  unbroken  till  the  conclusion 
of  that  excellent  person's  life. 

tween 
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txAccH  the  Fir  Park  and  the  Bishop's  Castle 
at  the  cathedral.  I  believe  one  great  reason 
of  mv  preference  of  you  and  our  dear  II. 
above  every  body,  was,  tliat  you  seemed  to 
feel  and  think  as  I  did  of  tliat  favourite  place. 
I  can  always  get  people  to  laugh  with  me, 
and  I  like  to  laugh  too,  at  times;  but  the 
difficult  thing  is  to  get  one  "  soft,  modest, 
melancholy  female  fair,"  that  will  be  grave 
with  me,  and  enter  into  my  serious  and  so- 
lemn reflections,  when  I  have  them. 

I  think,  if  there  was  such  a  thing  allo\\ - 
able,  or  what  is  the  same  thing,  fashionable, 
a  nunnery  (a  protestant  one,  remember) 
might  be  veiy  agreeably  situated  here. 
Wh-dt  ■v\"ould  you  think  of  such  a  scheme? 
Do  not  mistake  me;  I  would  not  altogether 
intend  this  for  a  place  of  penance  and  mor- 
tification, but,  ratlier  as  an  asylum  from  the 
levity  and  dissipation  of  the  age;  where  we 
might,  uninfluenced  by  fashion,  and  undis- 
turbed by  pride  and  all  the  malignant  pas- 
sions that  distract  the  giddy  multitude,  enjoy 
the  tranquil  pleasures  of  a  rural  retirement. 
There,  too,  we  might  cultivate  friendships, 
B  2  which 


4  LETT] RS    FROM 

which  might  rest  on  the  l^asis  of  reason,  iiol 
only  through  time,  but  through  eternity. 

I  think  I  see  you  smile,  and  hear  you 
compare  me  to  the  fox  in  the  fal)lc ;  m  hilc 
from  this  solitude  I  rail  at  the  lost  pleasures 
of  the  dear  town.  I  arrived  here  last  night 
at  eleven,  after  a  tedious  journey,  in  a  very 
rainy  day,  through  the  Mona  Lin,*  or  grey 
mountain,  an  endless  moor,  without  any 
road,  except  a  small  foot-path,  through 
which  our  guide  conducted  the  horses  with 
difficulty.  The  heiglit  of  the  mountain  is 
prodigious.  Crossing  it,  we  were  enveloped 
in  the  very  region  of  storms  and  clouds. 
A  small  dreary  lake,  or  abrupt  grey  crag, 
was  the  only  variety  which  interrupted  a 
scene,  enough  to  fill  any  susceptible  mind 
with  awe  and  iiorror.  I  am  now  sitting,  in 
the  same  rainy  weather,  in  a  house  on  the 
very  edge  of  a  sea,  sprinkled  m  ith  number- 
less islands.      But  I   mean  to   give  you  an 

•  The  Mona  Lin  is  a  long  dreary  mountain,  with- 
out any  road  but  the  path  of  cuttle,  which  one 
crosses  to  go  the  direct  road  from  Inverary  to 
Oban. 

account 


i'UK    MOUNTAINS.  ^ 

acconut  ratlicr  of  iriy.scU"  than  of  the  country, 
when  tlic  fatigue  and  depression  produced 
by  yesterday's  aweful  journey  are  over.  I 
refer  you  to  Harriet  for  an  account  of  the  de- 
hght  with  which  I  beheld  Inverary.  I  don't 
know  whether  I  am  most  dazzled  with  the 
duke's  house,  wliich  has  all  the  antique 
grandeur  of  a  Gothic  castle,  without  its  dis- 
mal gloom  and  petty  incumbrances,  or  with 
the  gaiety  and  frankness  of  the  people.  But 
my  fancy  was  most  of  all  struck  with  the 
great  beeches  on  the  lawn,  and  the  beautiful 
crescent  which  the  smooth  sandy  shore  makes 
round  the  bay  on  which  the  town  stands.  I 
am  fallen  in  love  too,  deeply,  hopelessly,  in 
love,  with  the  old  gentleman*;  so  would  you, 
if  you  were  here ;  he  is  so  lively,  well  bred, 
and  intelligent ;  your  commercial  beaux 
would  appear  clowns,  and  3^our  military  ones 
coxcombs,  compared  to  him.  Pity  he  is 
about  seventy,  and  has  been  thrice  married. 

*  Ccllectcr  Macvicar,  of  Oban,  distantly  related 
to  llie  Author,  whose  daughter  Mary  Lad  the  year 
before  resided  for  some  time  with  her  f;imily. 

B  3  iMarj 


X)  T.  j:  t  t  l  r  s  r  r  o  .m 

Mary  looks  very  pretty,  U  very  huvv,  and 
very  much  a  housewife;  .she  sends  kind  \\ishes 
to  your  sister,  vvhoin  she  likes  aiuiosL  as  \'.ell 
as  I  like  you. 

Farewell,  allectioiiairiv. 

Anai:  r\i.ve  \'. 


L  E  T  'i'  E  II     ir. 


TO  MISS  IIAIlIilET   RLID,   OF  GLASGOW. 
Inverarj,  April  28,  177^'. 

i\lY  dearest  II.  I  have  been  seriously 
thinking  all  the  way  to  Luss,  how  little  ^\  e 
know  ourselves,  and  ^\  hat  odd  beings  ^\  e  are, 
^Ve  left  llalclutha^so  mournful,  "  thin  dark- 
ness covered  our  beauty,  and  ^ve  looked  forth 
from  our  hill,  like  half  seen  stars,  throuiih 
the  rainv  clouds  of  ni'.';ht.  Hie  sIljIi  of  tiie 
manly  youths  awaited  our  depaitm-e,  and  \\c 
wtirtawav,  very  sad  indeed. "  1  am  i-iue  if 
St.  ■Mu.nii;o*s  spire  \\ere  capable  of  jiriititude, 
it  o\ves  me  some,  for  the  nuuiv  >oi\  look-  I 

ca-.r 
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cast  back  at  it.  1  shall  ever  love  my  dear 
native  lialclutha,  not  only  for  what  I  enjoyed, 
but  for  what  I  sutiered  in  it.  \\liat  I  have 
suffered  was  the  common  lot  of  humanity; 
what  I  have  enjoyed  was  much  more,  for  who 
ever  had  such  friends  as  mine  ?  But  now  to 
our  recollections.  Who  would  have  sup- 
])osed,  Avhen  we  were  at  Dumbarton,  that 
ever  we  should  have  dried  our  eyes  ?  Yet 
when  we  met  in  the  great  room,  when  the 
sea-born  swains  from  Greenock  joined  us, 
when  "  the  flame  rose  from  the  burning 
oak,"  we  rose  to  serene,  thence  to  cheerful, 
and  had  we  not  been  forced  to  part  so  soon, 
we  might  have  got  up  to  hilarity.  Then, 
when  the  great  struggle  came,  and  ;we  did 
really  part,  I  thought  my  heart  would  break ; 
and  your  last  words  sounded  in  my  ears  like 
a  knell ;  and  I  thought  I  should  not  smile 
this  whole  summer.  I  read  the  folded  paper 
James  Hall  gave  me  to  amuse  me  when  I 
stept  into  the  carriaL^e,  about  Avhich  you 
were  so  curious;  it  related  to  real  events, 
and  was 

"  So  sad,  so  tender,  and  su  triip." 

B  4.  'Twas 
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Twas  from  a  young  man  of  merit  and  parts; 
who,  by  a  love  marriage,  liad,  alas!  con- 
demned himself  to  perpetual  poverty,  lie 
had  gone  to  scramble  among  tlie  wcaltli  ot" 
England  for  a  subsistence.  A\  hy  siiould  I 
tell  of  his  sorrows  and  disappointments  ? 
Finally,  my  sister,  he  wrote  this  letter  to  a 
friend  (probably  Jan:cs  Hall  himselt^  under 
those  impressions  which  approaching  death 
inspired.  That  princely  knight  errant,  r  rancis 
the  First,  wrote  to  his  mother  from  the  field 
of  a  lost  battle :  "  Madam,  all  is  lost  but 
honour;"  good,  but  this  is  better  still.  "The 
result  is,  all  is  lost  but  a  sure  confidence  in 
the  Divine  mercy."  And  what  else  can  a 
poor  finite  creature  hold  to,  when  the  world 
and  all  that  is  dear  and  lovely  in  it,  fades 
from  his  sight?  It  was  a  most  aflbcting  k'ttcr : 
"  I  wept  abundant,  and  I  wept  aloud."  Yet, 
alas!  I  fear  they  were  not  such  generous 
tears  as  you  might  suppose.  If  I  had  not 
been  so  very  sorry  mysjif  I  slios',!;!  lujlhavc 
beL'u  so  easily  mcllod.  WcW.  no.v  I  ^va^ 
\cvy  sure  I  uould  not  smile  liii^  -uuHiicr, 
nor  yet  read  any  book  but  the  lv>\i:  an  1  t';;* 
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Night  Thoughts*;  even  the  Odyssey  was  to 
be  rejected.  And  thus  I  travelled  on,  so 
serious,  and  so  sad.  I.  was  got  far  beyond 
n)oralizing;  and  then  came  on  such  small, 
soft,  melancholy  rain,  and  Ben  Lomond's 
giTat  head  was  wrapt  in  such  a  veil  of  thick 
clouds,  that  the  nearer  \^  c  drew,  the  less  we 
saw  of  it.  And  as  to  my  three  friends,  they 
shewed  as  much  sense  and  feeling  as  Job's 
did,  at  first,  whose  silence,  on  an  occasion 
vvhicli  common  minds  would  have  seized  to 
say  common  things,  I  always  admired.  In 
short  the  whole  party  seemed  lost  in  medi- 
tation, till  the  sight  of  Loch  Lomond  roused 
us.  What  a  happy  faculty  is  an  active  ima- 
gination to  combat  the  evils  of  sickly  sensi- 
bility! I  past  over  all  the  beautiful  groves 
and  corn  fields  that  adorn  the  lower  side,  for 
I  had  seen  such  things  before,  and  they 
brought  images  of  happiness  and  tranquillity 
which  my  mind  could  not  relish  in  its  de- 

•  The  Night  Thoughts,  and  the  Odyssey,  were 
favountt!  studies  among  these  friends,  to  which  they 
were  wont  to  make  many  serious  and  playful  allu- 
sions. 

B  5  pressed 
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pressed  state.  But  the  solemn  and  melan- 
choly grandeur  of  the  lofty  dark  mountain'^. 
and  abrupt  rocks  tufted  with  heath  and  juni- 
per, that  rose  on  the  other  side  of  the  lake, 
and  seemed  to  clase  its  upper  end,  arrested 
my  attention  at  once.  I  peopled  their  nar- 
row and  gloomy  glens  \\  itli  those  vindiclive 
clans,  that  used  to  make  such  fatal  incursions 
of  old.  I  thought  I  saw  Jji'uce  and  iiis  faith- 
ful few  ascending  them,  in  his  Ibrccd  lliglit 
■  from  Bute.  A  train  of  departed  hejoes 
seemed  to  pass  on  their  clouds  in  Iouq;  re- 
view, and,  do  but  cuess  who  closed  the 
procession;  no  other  than  the  notorious  Rob 
Roy*,  riding  up  tlie  Loch  side  with  the  huly 
lie  forced  awav,  and  the  "twenty  men  in 
order,"  who  make  such  a  figiu'e  in  the  ballad. 
My  mother  knew  the  familv,  and  tells  tlie 
whole  history  ^f  the  transaction.  ']"lic  lady, 
it  ^vould  appear,  was  too  delicate  a  subjccL  lor 
such  a  rough  adventuie.  for  she  died  of  grief 
vei'v  soon  after.     I' saw  3*1.  3,1. "s  dwelling. 

"  Rob  Hoy  Margrej'or,  the  lead'  r  of  a  tr.-iin  of 
bauditti;  the  Jast  person  in  Sou'J:iiKi  v.ho  carried  o}] 
an  licireas  furcihiv. 

I,enca;h 
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beneath  romantic  cliffs,  and  by  a  roaring 
stream,  but  I  was  not  near  enough  to  trace 
her  stately  steps.  I  made  a  happy  transition 
from  Rob  Roy,  to  think  of  her,  and  her  good 
books,  and  her  cheerful  piety;  such  an  ex- 
ample to  us  all.  Pray  tell  her  I  will  never 
forget  tier. 

All  this  brought  us  to  Luss,  which  I  am 
too  lazy  to  describe  twice ;  so  must  refer  you 
to  Ikil.  But  I  will  tell  you  how  I  took  a 
pensive  walk  to  admire  Inchmarron*,  and 
the  setting  sun,  while  dinner  was  preparing. 
J'here  "  I  chewed  the  food  of  sweet  and 
bitter  fancy,"  and  felt  some  of  those  painful 
t\^  itches,  or  spasms  (are  they  not  ?)  in  my 
breast,  that  remind  one  how  much  the  soul 
is  superior  to  the  frame  that  is  thus  influenced 
bv  it.  Dinner  brought  us  together,  conver- 
sation grew  insensibly  cheerful;  our  Greenock 

•  Inchmarron  is  a  beautiful  island  in  Loch  Lo- 
mond, three  miles  long,  narrow  and  wood}'.  It 
serves  as  a  park  tor  deer,  and  is  the  more  interesting 
from  being  chuseu  sometimes  as  a  retreat  for  harm- 
less maniacs,  who  roam  at  large,  and  lodge  with  the 
Fc  roster. 

j;  6  frientl 
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friend  amused  us  with  amphibious  jjuniour, 
such  as  nil  the  west  coast  abounds  in;  and 
before  tea,  your  friend,  who  was  not  to  relax 
a  muscle  tliis  year,   more  than  hah'  smiled, 
and  by  supper  time  lauiihed  outriglit.     Jiut 
truly  might  I   say,  that,    "in  the  midst  of 
laughter  tiie  heart  is  sail."     Give  me  credit 
for  my  lionesty,  imitate  my  sincerity,  and  tell 
me  when  ycu  laughed  first.     In   the   mean 
time  I  will   tell  you  something  to  laugh  at: 
JNIy  "three  friends"  being  engaged  in  a  long 
discourse,  rei)lete  wiUi  AriiYleshire  iienealoiiv, 
I  w^as  for  a  while  quite  ab-tracted  ;   my  ()s- 
sianic  mania   returned  with    double   ibrce; 
where  every   blast  seemed  to  touch  a  view- 
less harp;  and  every   passing  cloud,  briglit- 
ened  with  the  beams  of  the  moon,  appeared 
to  my  mind's  eye  a  vehicle  for  the  shades  of 
the  lovely  and  the  brave,  that  live  in  tlie  songs 
of  other  times.     How  softly  s\veet,  how  sadly 
plaintive,  were  the  strains  that  now  arrested 
my  attention!  from  the  dark  caverns  of  the 
kitchen  they   proceeded,    and,  through    the 
loose  disjointed  floor  of  our  a})artinent,  they 
"  Rose  like  a,  itrearn  of  rich-distillM  uerfumes." 

Thi^ 
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This  music  was  both  vocal  and  instrumental ; 
but  no  such  voice,  no  such  instrument,  had  I 
ever  heard.  Could  I  sit  still  when  curiosity 
was  so  powerfully  excited  ?  Believe  I  did 
not,  but,  stealing  do\\n  on  tiptoe,  beheld  a 
great  dark-bl■o^vcd  hightander,  sitting  double 
over  the  hre,  and  playiiio;,  "  Macgrigor  na 
Ruara,"'  on  two  trui;n{)s*  at  once,  while  a 
nymph,  half  hidden  amongst  her  heavy  locks, 
was  pacing  backwards,  turning  a  great  wheel, 
and  keeping  time  v\  ith  voice  and  steps  to  his 
mournful  tones.  I  retired,  not  a  little  dis- 
concerted, and  dreamt  all  night  of  you  and 
Alalvina  by  turns.  Spring  appears  here  but 
in  early  infancy.  Yet  how  can  1  tell  you 
how  mildly  beautiful  the  sun  arose  over  the 
distant  hills  of  Alorven ;  or,  \\  ith  what  secret 
veneration  I  traced  the  footsteps  of  my  fathers 

*  Jews  Harps. — "  Macgrigor  na  Ruara,"  a  beau- 
liful  plaintive  tune,  very  popular  m  the  Highlands. 
The  mourner,  in  a  pathetic  and  very  picculiar  strain 
of  poetry,  laments  the  slaughter  of  an  outlaw,  who 
appears  to  have  been  a  Grant,  and  rightful  possessor 
of  Glenlyon.  A  very  close  translation  of  this  inte- 
resting poem  is  given,  by  the  Author  of  ihese  letters, 
ill  the  4th  vol.  of  Mr.  Thomson's  Scottish  Music. 

along 
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along  their  blue'glcamino;  lakes,  or  through 
their  narrow  vales.  I  saw,  in  the  course  of 
this  morning's  ride,  Glenfalach,  in  a  secret 
nook  at  the  end  of  Loch  Loney,  I  thinl^  it  is 
called;  a  name  sisinifvino;  the  hidden  vale. 
and  hidden  it  certainly  is.  One  would  think 
it  a  sad  exile  to  live  in  one  of  these  recesses; 
yet,  by  what  I  can  gather  from  the  conversa- 
tion of  our  friends,  people  somehow  contrive 
to  be  both  gay  and  busy  here. 

We  drew  near  Locha\\\  and  caunht  a 
glimpse  of  Barabreack,  familiar  to  nie  as  tlic 
often-described  abode  of  my  ancestors. 
Here  we  had  a  long  detail  of  their  siinplt 
manner  of  life,  their  humble  virtues,  and 
the  affectionate  confidence  tiiat  subsisted 
between  them  mvd  their  co])jrtners  in  the 
same  possession.  ^ly  father  dtliiihted  to 
shew  us  the  stream  where  he  hrl't  caugiit  a 
trout,  and  the  little  island  A\hich  had  been 
the  object  of  his  first  excursion  in  search  of 
nuts  and  raspberries:  and  I  listened  with 
dehght  to  tales  of  otlici  times,  told  with  so 
mucii  animation;  I  felt  as  j)roud  of  the 
genuine  worth,  and  unstained  probity  of  my 

ancestors. 
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ancestors,  as  if  they  had  been  all  that  the 
world  admires  and  envies,  and  only  wished 
that  I  niight  not  prove  unworthy  of  them. 
I  have  already  forgotten  the  name  of  the 
place  we  breakfasted  at;  but  there  our 
fellow-traveller,  or  attendant  rather,  forsook 
us;  and  tliere  we  picked  up  an  original  of 
quite  another  kind.  The  carriage  was  de- 
tained while  one  of  tliC  liorses  was  shod,  and 
I  took  that  opportunity  of  gathering  sonic 
of  the  freshest  primroses  I  had  ever  seen, 
from  the  roots  of  a  weeping  birch,  that  actu- 
ally "  wept  odorous  dews"  upon  me,  as 
I  sheltered  under  its  drooping  branches. 
How  do  I  love  these  artless  bowers,  and 
liow  much  I  wish  to  have  you  Mith  me  here, 
to  tell  you  things  that  no  oilier  mortal  would 
understand  or  care  for !  Ivfy  walk  ^\  as 
stopped  by  streams,  vvliose  descent  into  the 
lake  was  covered  by  thick  shades  of  alder 
and  hazle,  that  reminded  mc  of  the  creek 
where  Uivs.-  es  went  on  shore  in  Phsacia,  and 
then  I  V, isi.jd  I  had  my  Odyssey  out  of  die 
chaise.  But,  p las!  no  Odyssey  v,as  to  be  had. 
Then  I  v.-as  called  to  breakiiist,  in  an  u])per 

room. 
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room,  the  tloor  of  which  was  much  worse 
than  that  at  Luss;  and  indeed  pervious  to 
every  sound.  We  had  taken  possession  of 
the  only  tolerable  room,  and  a  ne^^  ly-arrivc  d 
traveller  was  heard  growling  for  his  break- 
fast below.  lie  did  not  swear,  but  was  so 
fretful  and  (juerulous;  so  displeased  with 
every  thing  that  was  given  or  said  to  him,  and 
his  manner  of  growling  too  was  so  amusing, 
he  shewed  so  much  ingenuity  in  discoveriuu; 
faults  in  every  thing,  that  I  burst  out  a  laugh- 
ing, and  said  we  were  ceitainly  haunted  by 
the  ghost  of  Smelfungus,  of  \\hom  Steine 
gives  such  an  amusing  account.  By  the 
bye,  we  had  just  that  moining  pa.'^^sed,  ''with 
reverence  due,''  the  monument  of  the  original 
Smelfungus,  which  rises  near  his  native  s})ot, 
beside  his  favourite  lake,  A\hich  he  delights 
to  describe  in  Humphrey  Clinker.  Tea  w  as 
jjrepared,  but  still  thunder  muttered  hoai-se 
below. 

]My  father,  inquiring  about  the  stranger, 
and,  finding  he  was  a  gentleman's  son  of 
the  country,  very  good-naturedly  scut  him 
an  invitation  to  breakfast;  for  he  concluded 

the 
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the  house  (a  very  poor  one)  could  not  famish 
two  breakfasts,  with  their  apparatus  (of  equal 
elegance)  and  that  this  occasioned  the  ill 
humour  by  which  we  were  incommoded, 
lie  was  a  student,  travelling  home  from  col- 
lege; he  left  all  his  irritability  below,  and 
came  up  with  an  air  so  manly,  well-bred,  and 
accommodating,  that,  had  we  not  received 
some  previous  intelligence  of  his  character 
through  the  floor,  we  should  have  thought 
liighly  of  him;  yet,  through  the  strong  lines 
of  a  marked  and  sensible  countenance,  the 
scowl  of  discontent  was  but  too  obvious. 
I,  who  for  my  part  detest  every  mode  of 
selfish  luxury,  could  not  endure  to  see  a 
native  highlandcr  make  his  good  humour  de- 
pendant on  a  good  breakfast,  and  was  more- 
over disgusted  by  certain  learned  strictures* 

•  Among  ihe  iH>cnliaritiep  of  highland  manners,  is 
an  avowed  conlenipt  for  tlw.  luxuries  of  the  table. 
A  highland  hunter  will  eat  wiih  a  keen  appetite  and 
sutlicient  discriniinalicjn.  But  were  he  to  stop  in 
any  pursuit,  becaiir^e  it  was  meal  time,  to  growl  over 
a  bad  dinner,  or  visibly  exult  over  a  good  one,  the 
nianly  dignity  of  his  caiaracter  would  be  considered 
as  fallen  for  ever. 

on 
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on  ncv,-laid  egtis,  A\hicli  I  uiu  sure  made  no 
part  of  his  college  acquisitions.  Then  his 
appearance  was  so  manly,  that  this  puppy- 
ism was  doubly  pr(jvokinij;.  However  ho 
sweetened  by  degrees  into  an  agreeable  and 
intelligent  fellow-traveller.  But,  O !  not  a 
single  spark  of  enthusiasm !  Ossian  iiimselF 
was  never  blinder,  tlian  he  is  to  the  soiil- 
inovincr  beauties  of  that  bard. 

Why,  after  tiring  you  and  myself  \\  ith 
such  a  detail,  should  I  tell  you  of  the  lior- 
rors  of  Glencoe,  through  which  we  travelled 
in  a  dismal  rainy  day  ?  In  one  particular, 
I  dare  say,  I  agreed  with  the  stranger,  for  I 
really  thought  dinner  the  most  interesting 
event  of  this  day's  journey,  not  merely  as  a 
repast,  but  tJie  manner  of  it  was  so  novel. 
There  was  a  little  inn,  thatched,  and  humbler 
than  any  of  the  former  ;  we  came  very  cold 
to  it ;  ^^■e  tound  a  well-swept  clay  floor,  and 
an  enlivening  blaze  of  peats  and  brushwood, 
two  \\in<iows  looking  out  upon  the  loch  we 
were  to  cross,  and  a  primitive  old  couple, 
whose  tresh  complexion  nmde  you  v,  under  at 
their  silver  hairs.  All  tlic  apj>aratus  of  lish- 
3  "'^ 
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ing  and  hunting  were  suspended  in  the  root"; 
1  thought  myself  in  Ithaca,  though  Homer 
does  not  speak  of  peats  or  trout,  and  far  less 
of  grouse.  The  people  shened  an  alacrity 
hi  welcoming  us,  and  a  concern  about  our 
beino;  wet  and  cold,  that  could  not  have 
been  assumed.  I  never  took  such  a  sudden 
liking  to  people  so  far  out  of  my  own  way. 
I  suppose  we  are  charmed  with  cheerfulness 
and  sensibility  in  old  people,  because  we 
don't  expect  it;  and  with  unsei-vile  courtesy 
in  the  lo\ver  class,  for  the  same  reason. 
"  How  populous,  how  vital  is  the  grave  1" 
says  your  tavourite  Young  ;  "  how  populous, 
liow  vital  are  the  glens  !"  1  should  be  tempt- 
ed to  say  here  :  but  after  the  "  stupendous 
solitude,"  through  which  we  had  just  passed, 
the  blazing  hearth  and  kindly  host  had  pe- 
culiar attractions. 

Shall  I  tell  you  of  our  dinner  ?  Never  be- 
fore did  I  blot  paper  witii  such  a  detail ;  but 
it  is  instructive  to  kno\r  how  cheaply  we  may 
be  pleased.  On  a  clean  table  of  two  fir 
tleals  we  had  as  clean  a  cloth ;  trout  new 
from  the   lake,  eggs    fresh  as  our  student's 

heart 
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heart  could  wish  ;  kippered  salmon,  line 
iien-inade  butter  and  barley-cakes,  which 
wc  preferred  to  tlie  loaf  we  had  brongiit 
with  us.  Snielfungus  began  to  mutter  about 
tiie  cookery  of  our  trouts ;  I  pronounced 
them  very  uell  drest,  out  of  pure  spite ; 
for,  by  this  time,  I  could  not  endure  him, 
from  the  pains  he  took  to  mortify  the  good 
people,  and  to  shew  us  he  had  been  used 
to  lodge  and  dine  better.  I  feasted,  and 
was  quite  entranced,  thinking  how  you  would 
enjoy  all  that  I  enjoyed.  Dear  llarriet,^ 
how  my  heart  longs  for  you,  when  I  think 
how  yours  is  made  to  share  all  my  wild 
pleasures ! 

The  boat  was  crossing  with  other  passengers 
over  the  fei'ry,  which  is  very  wide.  We 
w^eie  forced  to  wait  its  arrival  two  hours  ;  to 
me  very  short  ones ;  one  of  them  I  have 
given  to  YOU,  for  I  could  never  tell  von  all 
this  when  the  warm  feeling  of  llie  minute 
had  worn  off.  I  ha\c  k(  })t  niv  promise,  of 
bring  minute,  most  religio  jslv  :  iiiere  is  nv.'rit 
in  it. 

For    you    I    have    forsaken    Smelfunirns, 

wlio 
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who  is  yonder  walking  on  the  Loch  side,  in 
all  the  surly  dignity  of  displeasure.  I  am 
going  to  tea,  and  will  put  him  in  good 
humour,  \Aith  questions  aljout  his  college. 
M'hat  a  pleasant  tea-drinking  !  the  old  man 
knew  all  my  father's  uncles,  and  the  good 
woman  was  so  pleased  with  my  interest  in 
her  household  ceconomy !  It  produced  a 
venison  ham,  sacred  to  favourites,  and  every 
other  good  thing  she  had ;  every  one  was 
pleased,  and  Smelfungus  himself  became, 

"  As  mild  and  patient  as  the  female  dove, 
When  first  her  golden  couplets  are  disclos'd." 

And  here  I  conclude  this  long  letter  to  be- 
gin another  at  Inverary.  Innocent,  beloved, 
and  amiable,  w  hat  more  can  I  wish  you, 
that  will  not  risk  a  share  of  your  happiness  ? 

Adieu,  Beloved! 
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TO  MISS  REID,    GLASGOW. 

Inverar^-,  April  29,   1773. 

If  such  a  snaricr  as  Smelfuii2;us  is  so  un- 
deservedly  liappy  as  to  have  an  Harriet  to 
care  for  every  tiling  he  does,  and  think  his 
rambling  letters  interesting,  I  fancy  he  is 
now  pouring  out  to  that  favoured  fair  one 
a  doleful  complaint  of  those  "  vapours,  and 
clouds,  and  stonns,"  which  only  exalted  mc 
to  '  solemn  thought."  He  indeed  has  a  bet- 
ter  title  to  call  them  ''  kindred  glooms,"  yet 
he  does  not  seem  veiy  fond  of  these  aerial 
relations.  He  and  I  are  a  complete  con- 
trast ;  he  has  nothing  of  a  highlander  but  by 
his  birth  ;  now  that  is  the  precise  and  only 
circumstance  wanting  to  make  me  a  com- 
plete one.  Such  a  day  as  ^vc  had  after 
crossing  the  ferry  !  such  torrents  !  Our 
carriage  stood  us  in  good  stead,  when  we 
left  the  boat,  in  which  indeed  we  got  com- 
pletely 
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pleteh^  wet.     But,  alas  !  for  tha  unsheltered 
head  of  Smelfungus,  and  for  tlie  new  hat  he 
was  so  careful  of     Wet   and  v.cary,  late 
and   dreary,    Ave    arrived.     And  yet  I  was 
not  depressed.     O  that  I  could  share  with 
you  the  musings   that  absorbed  my  whole 
soul  tliis  evening.      They  pertained  not  to 
the  earth  ;  nor  any  of  its  present  inhabitants. 
There    are  some    solemn  hours,  when  the 
wings  of  the  soul  are  expanded  to  pursue 
the  flight  of  the  departed.     When,  balanced 
betwixt  hope  and  fear,  we  hover  over  the 
abyss  we  are  forbidden  to  explore,  and  anti- 
cipate the  hour  when  the  "  graves  shall  give 
up  their  dead."     Did  you  not  tell  me  to 
write    my  thoughts  just  as  they  occurred  ? 
How  else  should  we  converse  in  absence  ? 
how  keep  the  flame  that  warms  my  heart 
alive  r  Believe   me,   I  carry  the  same  senti- 
ments and  recollections  with  me  here,  that 
used  to  be  my  companions  at  the  Fir  Park, 
or  the  Bogton  Linn,  to  w  hich  latter  present 
my  respects,  when  you  trace  my  old  haunts. 
The  approach  to  this  city  of  the  mountains 
was  so  veiled  in  mist,  that  I  could  only  ad- 
mire, 
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mire,  ihrougli  watery  ijioon-beams,  thc^  .s(iiii- 
circular  suec})  u Iridi  the  beach  foiins  round 
the  lake ;  but  1  bh.tll  be  here  all  day  to-mor- 
row, and  tell  you  all  that  pleases  me.  J 
leave  to  Smelfuni>;us  to  chronicle  complaints; 
if  he  felt  as  acutely  as  I  do,  he  Avould  have 
no  pleasure  in  recording  his  painful  teelings. 
which  is  to  suffer  them  twice. 

Five  in  the  Morning. 

What  a  long  s^^•cet  oblivion  of  sorrow  and 
fatigue  have  I  had  since  nine  last  night ! 
After  discharging  superior  duties,  I  am  greatly 
tempted  to  worship  the  sun.  I  lis  first  ap- 
pearance from  the  sea  was  so  overpowering 
after  his  long  absence.  There  he  is,  "  Round 
as  the  shield  of  my  fathers;"  teaching  the 
mountains  to  rejoice,  and  the  waves  to  roll 
in  light.  "  Whence  are  thy  beams,  O  Sun  ?" 
I  am  not  mad,  most  gentle  Harriet,  though 
you  may  think  I  do  not  quite  speak  the 
words  of  truth  and  soberness.  But  consider 
it  is  the  spring  of  day,  of  life,  and  of  the 
year,  and  indulge  me  in  rejoicing  a  little, 
after  I  have  mourned  50  much  and  so  truly. 

How 
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llovv  could  1  exist,  feeling  sorrow  so  poig- 
ii-diitlv,  if  the  iViir  face  of  nature  liad  not 
peculiar  charuis,  endJcss  soiuxes  of  delight 
tor  nie  :  Though  my  sorrows  sliould  be  mul- 
tiplied, as  \erY  likely  they  may,  I  shall 
liavc  consolations  jieculiarly  im  own,  that, 
like  Alilton's  sweet  music, 

"  Will  Ijrcutlie 
Above,  about,  and  underncalli." 

How  literal  this  truth  is,  the  dulcet  sounds 
that  stole  through  tlic  floor  at  Luss  may  tes- 
tify. A  liitle  dress,  a  little  Odyssey,  a  little 
breakfast,  and  then — I  shall  behold  the 
faces  of  my  kindred.— I  have  seen  them  ; 
and  here  they  come  in  succession.  -  -  - 
Now,  I  trust,  you  arc  tired  of  characters, 
and  may  come  willingly  do^\l\  to  still  life. 
Last  sunnner  you  htard  half  a  dozen  ample 
descriptions  of  Inverary  ;  this  sun.inicr,  it  is 
very  likely,  you  may  have  as  many  more  ; 
imd  that  from  pcoiile  not  so  subject  to  die 
digressive  inlirmity  as  your  friend.  Depend 
upon  these  matter-of-facl  people  for  an  ac- 
count of  this  princely  ediiice,  and  its  de- 
voL.  I.  0  pendencies; 
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peiulciicics  ;  I  shall  merely  tell  you  of  par- 
ticulars that  struck   me  most  forcibly ;  ])rc- 
niisinfi  tliat  this  castle,  as  thev  call  it  here, 
is    not   finished   within.       First,    then,    the 
Gothic  grandeur  of  the  hall,    open  to  the 
Tcry    top,    and  lighted    by   a   cupola,    de- 
lighted   me ;  'tis   like  a  receptacle    for  the 
train   of  a  mighty  chieftain,    and  quite    in 
unison  with  the  boldness  of  the  nei2:hbouring 
scenery-.     There  is  a  kind  of  gallery  or  cor- 
ridor carried  round  this  hall,  from  which  you 
enter   the  upper  room.s  ;  the  doors  of  these 
you  see  all  in  one  view,  as  you   stand  in  the 
hall.     Tis  not  like  any  thing  you  ever  sa'v 
fcefore;  yet  I  am  sure  you  would  admire  it. 
We  were  suddenly  ushered  into  a  beautiful 
summer  parlour,  which  had  a  sashed    door 
that  opened  into  a  beautiful  lawn.      Will  you 
believe  me,  when  I  tell  you,   that  I  thouglit, 
for  a  moment,  1  was  in  the  open  fields,  sur- 
rounded by  people  engaged  in   rural  sports, 
the  scene  was  so  lively,   and  rushed  so  sud- 
denly on  me.     The  first  thing   that  awoke 
me  to  the  knowledge  of  wlvdt    I  was  about, 
wa.^  the  different  style  of  the  countenances 

from 
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tiom  tliose  I  was  accustomed  to  see.  What 
should  this  be  but  a  room  hung  with  Gobe- 
lins' tapestry,  "wliose  magical  perfection  of 
resemblance  made  you  think  the  hay-malcers 
and  children  lived  and  moved.  And  for  the 
trees,  I  am  sure  your  nephew  Francis  w«Rild 
have  tried  to  climb  them.  I  said,  reli.ctaiitly, 
"  Adieu,  ye  woods !"  And  yet,  after  all,  I  an^ 
not  sure  I  should  like  such  a  room,  unless 
merely  to  wonder  and  gaze  at.  Can  it  be 
the  love  of  truth  in  the  mind,  that  recoils  at 
a  very  near  deception  r  ^v'ax  figures,  and 
very  excellent  trees  in  tapestry,  make  m.e 
something  like  Young  s  monkies,  who,  "  at 
a  m.jrror  stand  amazed;"  "they  fail  to  find 
what  they  do  plainly  see.''  I  did  not  "peep 
and  chatter,"  but  my  wonder  felt  something 
like  disappointment.  I  was  disappointed 
too  in  seeing  so  few  pictures.  I  should  like 
to  find  portraits  in  this  region  of  beauty,  the 
lord  and  lady  of  \\  hich  could  only  have  been 
parallels  to  each  otlier. 

I  am  told  their  children  excel  even  tlie 

Hamilton  family.     So  they  should,  having 

-a  double  claim;  their  father  havhia'  been  a 

c  2  model 
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model  of  manly  grace  in  Ms  clav,  tho;ii;;h 
nov.'  a  little  jaundiced  ^vith  .'^toniach  coni- 
plaiuiD.  And  here  I  could  find  in  inv  licait 
to  stop  and  rail  at  the  Avorld,  which,  vou 
know,  I  bear  '  no  m'cat  good  will  to.  One 
hears  so  little  about  hint,  he  is  so  uuietlv 
passcd  over  to  make  room  for  dashers,  and 
boasters,  and  lighters,  and  talkers,  lie  docs 
ROt  wish  to  be  talked  otj  'tis  cc^rtain  ;  but 
then  I  would  not  have  them  quite  so  coni- 
plaisimt  as  to  give  liim  all  his  will  in  this 
particular.  Seek  for  a  great  mans  ti'ue  and 
solid  praise  at  bis  o\vn  door,  among  his  te- 
nants and  neighbours;  and  let  it  be  a 
matcTial  part  of  his  praise,  that  he  lias  neigh- 
bours, that  is  to  say,  that  he  lives  at  home 
among  them.  In  this  particular,  the  Duke 
is  unrivalled  and  alone.  Every  mouth  here 
will  tell  you  of  some  of  these  "  quiet  waters, 
poft  and  slow,"  that  steal  silently  on,  carrying 
bounty,  and  bcnehcence,  into  all  the  corners 
of  obscurity.  Don't  be  tired,  v.ow ;  for  I 
liavc  a  whole  volume  to  w  rite  of  this  good 
Duke's  worth,  and  wisdom,  wliich  improves 

and 
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aiKi  l)lcs5cs  the  A\liolc  country;  but  I  can  no 
more 

"■  Let  Iiim  st:]l  tlic  srcret  Joy  partake. 
To  K)lk;-,v  virtue,  v\'n  \ov  virtue's  sake."' 

Yet,  I  hope,  V,  b:cn  this  modest  and  amiable 
])enefactGr  of  Hiunkind  sleeps  ^ith  his  fa- 
the^s'^,  and  when  tiic  tenants  have  ceased  to 
say,      . 

'*  lie  is  the  be-^t  oT  countrvincn;" 

(a  v/ord  equivalent  to  patriot)  some  powerful 
voice  lihtiil  say  with  ciieet, 

"  Rise,  iMuscs,  rise,  aclil  all  your  tuneful  breath, 
Such  Hiust  not  sleep  in  darkness  aiicl  in  death." 

For,  as   mucli  as  I  was  bent  on  dying  List 
winter,  I  may  still  licar  tiiesc  notes : 
"  Sweet  to  tlie  world,  and  grateful  to  tlie  skies." 

You  will  say  I  am  quite  carried  off;  but  I 
feel  the  patriot  passion  strong  myself,  and 

*  That  time  is  arrived;  for  last  year  Seotland  was 
deprived  of  this  veneralle  Duke  :  wlio,  independent 
cf  the  rank  iie  adorned,  and  the  pov;er  he  used  for 
the  best  purposes,  was  bch'ned  in  life  and  lamented 
in  death,  as  awortliv  private  eharacter,  and  a  genuine 
VI  tpiot, 

c  T  am 
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•^im  charmed  when  1  find  one  actually  doinii 
all  that  I  di'cam  of  doini:;. — The  r>fnr{>s  oi' 
this  fabric  are  magnificent  for  liiPir  pur- 
poses, and  die  roads  leadinp;  to  ihun  won- 
ders; but  what  I  greatly  wonder  at  i  ■,  that 
they  should  place  the  officer  at  such  a  distance 
as  to  require  such  roads.  I  beiic\e  there 
is  no  danger  of  my  ever  hvin;:j  in  a  ,a;reat 
house,  and  I  am  not  sorry  for  it.  'ilicre  is 
such  a  stately  absence  of  all  comfort;  evcrv 
thing  that  unsophisticated  nature  delights  to 
cling  to,  is  put  so  far  away ;  and  the  ow  ner 
seems  somehow  alone  in  the  middle  of  his 
"works,  like  Nebuchadnezzar,  saying,  "Behold 
now  this  great  Babylon  which  I  have  made.' 
I  should  be  vci'y  sorry  to  have  my  peer  hou- 
yhnhams  where  I  could  neither  hear  them 
neigh,  nor  see  them  shake  their  necks,  clothed 
"iviili  thunder.  Siippose  me  above  looking  at 
hens  and  ducks,  I  should  not  like  to  I-ave  my 
Stately  peacocks,  and  majestic  swans,  swim- 
ming and  sweeping  a  mile  off.  The  gardens, 
too,  nrdst  keep  tlieir  distance.  A\'hat  have 
poor  Flora  and  Pomona  done,  to  deserve  ba- 
nishment ?  As  for  iliG  :rhcltering  Dryads  of 
11  sntiijui?','. 
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5ntic[uity,  they  arc  all  marched  off,  for  no 
reason  that  1  can  think  of,   but  their  being 
i^rown  old  maids,  and  the  bleak  blasts  seem 
ifivited  in   their  stead.     I  wonder  whether 
people  are  to  live  lon2;er  in  these  temples  of 
]'>j1ms,  than  they  did  in  the  sheltered  "halls 
of  other  days,"  where    every  thing  around 
tlicm  was  animated  and  interesting.     I  wish 
you  couid  but  once  see  the  nioon  shine  on 
Loch  Fyne,  and  the  shadow  of  Dunigniach 
failing  on  the  great  house.     Now,  you  must 
observe,  the  bay  forms  a  perfect  crescent,  tlie 
castle,  surmounted  bv  Duniiziiiach  aforesaid, 
and  skirted  at  great  distance  by  offices,  adorns 
one  end  of  the  crescent;  on  the  very  edge  of 
the  bay  stands  Inverary,  a  mean-looking  yet 
cheaiful  and  populous  place,  deriving  a  pecu- 
liar beauty  from  its  situation.     'Tis  one  street 
facing  the  v.ater ;  and  beyond  it  a  fine  road, 
suiTOunded  by  a  beau.tiful  la^vn,   sprinkled 
with   prodigious    bccch-trccs,   sweeps  from 
one  horn  of  the  crescent  to  the  other.    I  hear, 
and,  being  no  friend  to  alterations,  am  sorry 
to  hear,  that  this  ancient  town  is  to  be  trans- 
ported and  removed  to  the  other  horn  of  the 
^  4  crescent, 
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Ci'esccnt,  -.vhcre  the  ii;n  and  custoin-iious« 
now  stand.  This  v.ill  au^nit'iit  th.e  sohtary 
gi'andcur  of  the  iiou.se,  by  throwini;  every 
tiling  Ui  iiOin  it.  'Hie  Duke,  v.ho  does 
every  thini:  Nvell  that  he  takes  in  h<ui(l,  will, 
no  (louht,  rai^e  finer  buikliu'is;  but  tlicy  vvill 
only  look  hkc  ehildrcn's  card-house-,  as  the 
present  set  appe.ir  hke  molehills.  Nature 
liere  is  so  vast  antl  grand,  lluit  the  ^vorks  of 
art  diminisli  to  nothing  hi  her  a'.Aiul  presence. 
I  dare  say,  look iivj;  from  Eenleddi,  thiCcastio 
v.ould  appear  attached  to  Dunigniach,  hkc 
rrrildrio-'s  box  at  tiie  irirdle  of  (Jiuiiulal- 
dllch. 

Wc  spent  the  cveninii;  with  the  same  rela- 
tions we  had  seen  in  t;ie  forenoon.  Our  okl 
frien.d,  the  Collector's  :-:isier,  is  a  most  singuUir 
e\er2Tcen;  indeed  she  resembles  hinisclf  a 
good  deai;  tlnn,  live)}',  tall,  erect,  with  a 
keen  exprc.:-;ve  eye,  anrl  a  fresh  youthful 
co!ni)kxion,  tliough  much  above  seventy. 
Avvuke  and  alive  to  e\ery  tl rinp^;  always 
amusing,  occa.-ionai'v  iacetious,  iind  al)Ound- 
ing  in  anecdote :  she  has  seen  many  sorro\«s, 
and  borne  th.cm   firmly,   to  say    the  least < 

There 
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There  were  assembled  at  supper . 

I  like  the  kindness  and  frankness  of  these 
friends  \a3tly, 

A  sister  of  Dr.  M.  whom  3'ou  may  re- 
member with  us  last  winter,  is  newly  married 
to  one  of  these  cousins.  She  has  been 
gro^\ing  Vvise  for  half  a  century,  without 
coolinir  in  her  benevolence  in  the  region  of 
celibacy.  She  was  always  a  good  creature, 
and  a  friend  to  all  the  frientlless;  and  has 
now  an  occupation  well  suited  to  such  a  dis- 
position. I  am  sure  he  married  her,  beauti- 
less  and  moneyless  as  she  was,  that  she  might 
be  a  kind  stepmother.  And  so  she  is,  and 
seems  so  pleased  with  having  a  family  to 
rear.  She  puts  me  vci'y  much  in  mind  of  a 
hen  with  an  alien  brood  of  young  ducks.  If 
I  were  to  marry  at  all,  whicli  is  very  unlikelv, 
thinkinn;  on  manv  subjects  as  I  do,  I  could 
be  easily  reconciled  to  a  ready-made  family, 
supposing  them  docile  and  grateful.  I  can 
easily  comprehend  how  one  could  adopt  them 
to  one's  affections.  Ti^eji  think  of  being  quit 
of  their  plague-  while  tncy  are  mere  vege- 
tablcSj  and  tiiCu  become  mere  animals;  and 
c  5  think 
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think  of  the  credit  one  should  set  for  beiii » 
kind  to  these  ready-made  innocents.  And 
moreover,  the  strong  hold  sucii  generosity 
would  give  you  of  your  lord's  atTections. 
Now  if  there  was  any  office  that  would  in- 
sure one  against  paying  mother  ]\\'e"s  penal  i\', 
I  think  breeding  ducks  would  be  no  l)ad 
speculation.  But  indeed  you  may  dcpLiul 
upon  it  we  shall  never  be  so  happy  as  wc 
have  been.     No,  never. 

The  Collectors  horses  are  just  arrived; 
we  must  leave  Inverary  to-morro^^ .,  auvd  it 
will  rain;  and  I  am  so  sorry;  and  I  have 
not  half  seen  it,  nor  taken  leave  of  poor 
Srhelfungiis.  I  will  take  leave  of  you.  how- 
ever; and,  if  1  com.e  alive  to  Oban,  will  rise 
at  five  every  morning  to  write  to  you. 

Good  niG;ht,  beloved! 


THE    MOUXTAIXS.  3.> 


LETTER     IV. 
TO    MISS    REID. 

Oban,  April  30,  lT73. 

Here  I  am,  but  dreadfully  tired;  tired 
of  rain ;  tired  of  riding ;  tired  of  long  moors, 
but,  above  all,  of  long  descriptions.  •  See 
my  letter  to  Bell*,  where  you  will  find  how 
I  came  through  the  3iIona  Lin.  O,  never 
was  moor  so  long  and  so  solitary! 

You  will  say  my  activ-e  imagination  might 
people  the  brown  desert;  so  it  did,  but  it 
was  with  fleeting  spectres,  and  half-seen 
visions,  melting  into  grey  mist.  A  prcfos 
to  our  duckhngs;  you  can't  think  how  my 
spirit  was  refreshed  by  a  flock  of  wild  ones, 
that  took  flight  from  a  small  lake  in  that 
same  dreary  moor.  I  saw,  or  thought  I 
saw,  two  or  three  deer  through  the  mist, 
and  that  did  m.e  a  great  deal  of  good,  btill 
more,  I  was  supported  by  a  benevolent  pro- 

c  6  ject 
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ject  for  the  reformation  of  sonic  of  our 
friends;  I  mean  such  of  thcni  a.^  do,  or  sav, 
no  great  harm,  but  who  so  bcv.ilder  thcif 
brains  and  waste  their  time  among  cndlc,-.s 
mazes  of  ribbands  and  lace,  and  tattle  and 
tales,  and  '•  pribbks  and  prabbles,"'  as  honest 
parson  Evans  ca'Is  them,  that,  I  arn  con- 
vinced, same  solitary  pilgrimages  over  the 
brown  desert  might  wean  them  from  tbis 
endless  trifling,  and  teach  them  first  to  think, 
and  then,  ''  on  reason  buiid  resolve,"  \vhic!i 
rnioht  be  found  ''  a  column  of  true  diiznitv,"' 
even  in  v.oman.  But  I  \\ill  no  longer  be- 
viilder  you  among  my  meditations.  I'hc 
general  result,  however,  was,  that  we  should 
be  oftener  alone.  I  am  sure  I  liave  little 
merit  to  claim  fi-om  superior  retleclion  or 
culture.  Could  I  have  indulged  myself  in 
the  society  of  others  of  my  age,  I  shouUI, 
most  probably,  have  done  as  they  ilid.  Had 
I  been  educated  like  other  people,  I  iiliould 
not  have  felt  the  necessity  of  educating  my- 
self 

If,   therefore,  my   thinking   and   rcadii^^; 
have  been  oi'  any  advantage,  they  are  merely 

th€ 
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liie  result  of  certain  painful  and  discouraging 
privations.  If  oliiers  vrcre  secluded  lik'.^ 
me,  or  exiled,  as  I  am  about  to  be,  from  all 
that  was  -wont  to  please,  they  v/ould  be 
forced  to  seek  resources  A\iLhin  themselves. 
This  too  might  be  a  cure  for  vanitv'.  I  can 
easily  suppose  recluses  proud,  but  it  is  among 
frivolous  society  that  people  grow  vain. 
We  are  proud  of  what  we  certainly  possess; 
but  vanity  only, seeks  credit  for  seeming,  and 
is  just  as  v.ell  satisfied  to  be  admired  for 
rouge  as  for  native  bloom.  It  li'>es  in  tho 
breath  of  others,  and  dies  when  it  is  uo 
longer  seen. 

Don't  think  I  am  so  new-fangled,  as  to 
begin  to  rail  at  tlie  toun,  which  I  have  just 
quitted,  out  of  fondness  for  a  country  which 
is  so  new  to  me,  and  ^\  liich,  very  probably, 
I  may  not  like.  But  I  am  so  provoked  at 
the  tiresome  sameness  of  treading  one  insif^- 
niiicant  road  for  ever.  Ticve  ic  a  week,  a 
month,  a  season,  that  was  to  be  consumed 
in  impertinence  and  insigniScance;  but  <iil 
day  long,  and  every  day,  and  to  grow  old  in 
it,  and  die  without  having  lived  to  any  consi- 
derable 
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derable  purpose!  People  in  tlie  countrr 
may  be  abundantly  silly  and  selfish,  but  tlie 
passion  for  despicable  and  corrupting  novel- 
ties is  not  so  constantly  fed.  When  tlic 
heart  is  chastened  by  adversity,  or  softened 
by  sorrow,  the  salutary  impression  is  not  too 
soon  effaced.  The  mind  is  in  a  manner 
forced  on  the  contemplation  of  nature ;  and 
I  dont  know  how  any  one  can  sec  one's 
IVIaker  in  his  greatest  works,  without  being 
the  better  and  the  wiser  for  it.  Yet  to  those 
who  are  truly  desirous  of  improvement,  the 
town  affords  greater  choice  of  society.  That, 
and  that  alone,  I  regret  in  leaving  it.  I  will 
not  be  so  cruel  as  to  carry  you  back  to  the 
moor,  but  I  \vill  tell  you  how  it  teniunated. 
We  descended  into  lov/  grounds,  in  viev/  of 
tlie  sea,  about  t\'.ilight,  and  tliere  v.ji.s  mv 
spirit  exhilarated  with  the  fight  of  Glenfcu- 
chan.  The  s\veet  stream  that  winds  by  it, 
the  green  pastoral  vale  sheltered  by  an  over- 
handnii  mountain,  in  which  it  lies,  the  birch 
grove,  in  ^hich  the  house  is  embosomed, 
and,  above  all,  the  air  of  "  animated  peace," 
which  it  derived  from  the  return  of  the  cattle 

and 


THE    MOUNTAIXS  39 

and  the  servants,  at  the  evening  hour;  and,  ■ 
moreover,  the  idea  of  the  warm  welcome  I 
should  receive  from  that  agreeable  romp, 
]Mary  Campbell,  whom  you  have  seen  with 
me  last  winter;  all  this  pressed  so  forcibly 
on  my  mind,  that  I  would  have  given  any 
thing  to  stop  here :  but  this  indulgence  Avas 
not  permitted,  so  with  a  iieavy  heart,  1  went 
on,  and  did  not  reach  Oban  till  eleven. 

Are  the  cares  of  a  liousehold  productive 
of  the  same  alteration  in  manner  that  we 
have  often  observed  to  be  the  result  of  matri- 
mony ?  Mai-y  M r  and  I  were  too  unlike 

to  be  congenial ;  but  kindred,  and  those  who 
live  together  in  a  perpetual  intercliange  of 
kindness,  may  love  without  assimilating,  and 
even  tliough  their  views  and  pursuits  should 
be  verv  different.  That  was  precisely  the 
case  v;ith  I\I.  and  me,  when  siie  lived  with 
us.  Though  she  has  little  taste,  no  refine- 
ment, and  not  the  smallest  thirst  for  know- 
ledge, she  is  not  heartless,  has  a  good 
understanding,  and  a  €|uick  apprehension  of 
the  ludicrous.  I  am  sure,  too,  she  loves  me 
as  Avell  as  she  dees  any  one  else,  and  so  she 

ought: 


40  LLTTKllS    FIIOM 

ouMit;  indeed  slie  scoins  to  love  it;c  still, 
and  is  all  kindness  and  attention;  yet  there 
is  a  visible  eonstraint  about  lier.  She  i* 
often  absent,  and  does  not  enter  into  tiic 
spirit  of  IV. illery,  or  what  she  used  to  cull 
fun.  Who  could  ever  think  of  Mary":'  be'ins 
abstracted,  and  yet  abstracted  she  ccrtainlj 
is.  I  wonder  much  how  peoj^le  s:ic>aid  be 
•  so  fond  of  marryiiiff,  when  the  cares  of  a 
household  make  such  an  alteration  on  a  -lirl 
not  sixteen.  She  manages  surprisin^lv,  ;;nd 
pays  an  attention  to  every  thlnii;,  w  lueh  I  am 
sure  I  could  not  do,  though  I  am  older,  and 
accountcil  more  sedate.  It  is  verv  encou- 
raging to  her  to  see  how  much  her  father  is 
pleased  with  every  thing  she  docs.  And  I 
am  so  pleased  \\ith  her  father;  he  is  a  de- 
lightful old  man*.  If  his  arc  the  manners 
of  the  old  Court,  I  wish  I  had  livcil  a  little 
(^irlier.  He  is  not  the  least  formal.  In- 
deed he  has  lived  so  much  amonif  military 
people,  and  has  so  much  of  their  general 

*  Collortor  Macvicar  was  a  polii!:.rd,  iiit<His:oiit, 
and  publlc-Fp.ritcd  character,  and  was  a  great  favour- 
ite of  the  late  Dt.I.c  of  Argyle. 

knowledge, 
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UiOwIcdgc,  r.nd  gcucral  politeness,  that  iji:> 
arc   rather    the  manners   of  an    old  oi'ticer, 

He  delights  to  talk  of  his   "  last 

friend, '  wlio  I  believe  was  an  ainiablc 
v,uiir>in.  and  lived  happily  with  liiin,  for  the 
short  tune  their  union  Iast<'d;  thouc;h  the 
difiercnce  of  age  amounted  to  little  less  than 
fifty  years,  I  miist  siirclv  have  told  you  the 
singular  history  of  that  marriage.  1  he  only 
fruit  of  it,  a  little  girl  not  tluTC  years  old,  is 
u  creature  you  could  not  sec  without  loving. 
lie  doatij  upon  her,  and  I  do  not  wonder  at 
it;  every  look  and  motion  of  the  dear  little 
orphan  charms  one.  She  is  pretty,  too, 
though  not  remarkably ;  but  slie  shews  sense 
and  feeling  that  is  incredible.  The  sweet 
creature  follows  me  already.  I  never  saw  a 
child  half  so  interesting.  Good  right;  I  will 
tell  you  to-morrou'  what  kind  of  place  this 
is;  tliis  day  I  have  devoted  to  the  people. 
i>esidcs,  it  snows  so  hard,  as  to  remind  mc 
©f  your  favourite  poem, 

"  Oft  for  the  prospects  sprightly  May  should  yield! 
lluin-pouriug  clouds  iuive  darken'd  all  the  air, 
And  snows  untimely  whilen'd  o'er  the  fielti/'' 
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TO    MIS3    REID. 


,.,  1/ 


Thk  morning  is  clear  and  uiiki,  and 
.<oiii€thing  like  VviiatI*J'dy  oup'lit  to  LiC. 

The  Collector's dwelling-hoase  forms  piut 
of  tlic  custoin-hcuse;  it  stands  on  tlie  verge 
of  thi,^  fine  bay.  The  tide  flows  up  to  tlic 
door,  but  retires  haJf  a  niilc  back,  and  di'j- 
covers  a  scene  very  new  and  amusing  to  me, 
■who  have  never  been  at  the  sea-side,  except 
in  embarking  and  debarking.  Vast  stones, 
where  the  footing  is  difficult,  mixed  widi 
gravel,  shells,  and  sca-\vced,  compose  the 
extensive  beach,  whicli  the  ebbing  sea  leaves 
naked.  I  propose  indulging  my  dilight  in 
overcoming  diiriciuties,  and  exploring  odd 
places  and  odd  things,  bv  nianv  a  walk  in 
pursuit  of  ilie  rch'cating  sea  nviViphs.  I  "en* 
you  must  know  'tis  settled  I  am  to  stay  till 
June,  when  the  Collector  and  I\Iary  arc  to 

c^Hiduvt 
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•xmdiict  me  to  Fort  Williiini,  Vvlicrc  my 
father  will  meet  me.  I  am  glad  of  it,  I 
■jhall  not  be  kept  so  busy,  and  have  more 
.society  and  amiiseineiit.  Here  is  an  excellent 
library,  left  the  Collector  by  that  ill-fated 
brother  n  ho  was  the  patron  cf  my  father's 
orphan  childhood.  His  line  talents,  and 
liner  feelings,  served  only  to  embitter  mis- 
fortunes such  as  coiild  not  have  happened 
to  a  common  man.  His  morals  were  spot- 
less ;  and  he  was  not  the  victim  of  rashness 
cxnd  imprudence,  us  is  often  the  case,  with 
these  "  fine  souls  too  feelingly  alive ;"  nor 
was  poverty  among  the  number  of  those 
misfortunes  which  pursued,  and  at  length 
overwhelmed  him.  His  fate  was  very  sin- 
gular indeed;  he  might  have  been  said  to 
die  a  martyr  to  wounded  honour.  Had  he 
died  when  the  wound  was  inflicted,  his  fate 
would  have  been  comparatively  mild;  but 
a  man  whose  form,  whose  manners,  whose 
mind,  were  distinguished,  above  all  others, 
by  peculiar  elegance,  to  languisli  in  painful 
obscurity,  branded  by  a  set  of  miscreants 
with  the  disgrace  of  tveacliery,  which  his  soul 

abhonTil  •' 
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abhoiTCii!  All  Li.-,  putriolic  phuis  for  t!.*: 
im})ro\L'nK!il  of  the  counti'v,  ail  his  j)li.>ns  of 
lite,  aiul  hoj;(\s  of  liat)i)inc.-;.s,  Mastod  bv  a 
nialigiiiiy  t.jo  base  aiid  secret  to  be  cvp(3-,Cil, 
and  tcxj  baibaroiis  to  be  rc>i.'-;tcd!  When 
Ibi'ccc!  !>v  the  niachiualionsot  his  arehenei::v, 
Lord  J.*  to  .sell  ijis  company  in  tiie  42d.  he 
tried  to  aUiUf^o  himself  by  ina'al  oceupatioii? 
in  his  native  coniUry  ;  for  his  niiiui  ^^us  too 
deeply  \\ounded  to  lind  solace  in  those  lite- 
rary pursuits,  to  v.liieh  he  had  been  formerly 
so  much  attached,  and  in  which,  if  ^\e  may 
judge  by  his  letters,  he  was  so  qualified  to 
excel.  A  hypochondriac  affection,  ^vhich 
made  life  burdensome  to  him,  and  often 
tempted  him  to  tlirow  oflthc  load,  made  him 
frequently  change  his  abode,  though  well 
aware,  that  "  change  of  place  was  only 
change  of  pain."  Melancholy,  solitude,  an  .1 
the  corroding  remembrance  of  an  irremedi- 
able mi-;fortune,  soured  the  most  gentle  and 

*  Lord  John  ^Nlunav,  wlio  \va';  tiinisdr"  inir.li''l  Ly 
a  (lo-igDMi'.t  svcojiliant,  and  at'tf  r".  .ivls  i)r(jn(]i((  ;1 
the  Duke  of  Cumburlaud  ci:^air,::t  tbi^  iiarc:  Uulu 
gcnll'jruan. 

bcnii'iruit. 
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1/i?n! i;ri:int   of  mortals   iiito  absolute  misaii- 
thropv.      1  am  iniCiTiipted,  and  cannot  detail 
the  painiul  story  of  his  death.     It  was  a  sad 
termination  indeed.  i)ut  not  self-iinied :  such 
a  man  could  not  be  so  utterly  forsaken.    lie 
has  haunted  uic  ever  since  1  came  here.     I 
';1i:j11  never  open  a  l)ook  of  iiis  without  a  pan^. 
\\'hat   a  transition,    from  the  person  I  have 
b^(?n  de.-cribing.  to    those  I  have  just  left ! 
You  must  remember  a  good  natured,  gidtly, 
but  vcrv  genteel  looking  vouth,  who  was  in 
town   last  winter,    a  relation  of  ours;  he  is 
the  heir  of  a  very  lonii;  ancestry,  a  very  small 
patrimony,  with  abundance  oi  cri gin al  sin -di- 
tached  to  it,  and  of  two  of  the  best  old  people 
ill  tiiC  world.     Tiiougli  these    good   people 
cared  for  nothing  carthlv    but  each  other, 
and  their  children,  raid  lived  in  as  primitive 
and  frugal  a  manner  as  Baucis  and   Phile- 
mon, they  long   struggled  vainly   with  their 
hicumbrances.     At  length  they  began  to  get 
above  v.ater,  and  actually  built  the  shell  of  a 
house,  to  be  finished  by  young  hopeful  (tbr 
a  highland  mansion  is  generally  the  work  of 
two  generations).     This  consummation,  so 

devoutly 
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devoutly  to  be  ^\ished,  was  to  take  plact 
when  the  said  heir  began  to  thri\'e  in  some 
lucrative  profession,  or  by  some  weallhv 
match,  to  wliich  it  was  supposed  his  line 
fimre  and  family  oretewsions  miiiht  entitle 
him.  lie  has,  in  die  mean  time,  a  younger 
but  cleverer  brother  in  die  army. 

But,  mark  the  sequel.  A  very  little,  very 
pretty,  and  very  thoughtless  girl,  the  daugh- 
ter of  a  neiglibouring  gentleman,  came  home 
from  the  boarding-school,  as  usual,  very  full 
of  dress,  vanity,  and  music:  she  was  scarce 
sixteen,  quite  childish  looking,  and  in  frocks. 
However,  cousin  and  she  met,  and,  in  two 
or  three  days  acquaintance,  sung,  and  plavcd, 
and  romped,  and  trifled  themselves  into  ma- 
trimonv.  No  fortune  to  compensate  this 
rash  act,  what  should  the  good  old  people 
do? — Just  brought  ihem  home  with  all  die 
patience  imaginable;  and  here  they  are,  and 
often  I  am  told  they  come;  'tis  quite  a  se- 
cond home;  their  own  is  half  a  mile  oif. 
How  I  shall  be  teased!  yet  conscience  says 
I  should  like  my  kindred,  and  they  are  most 
obliging;  but  I  feel  something  revolting,  when 

people 
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]x;ople  love  me  dearly  at  first  sight.  I  can't 
love  others  so,  mv  mind  shrinks  from 
strangers.  Then  how  should  they  like  me 
tit  once  ?  I  am  sure  our  old  friend  must 
tire  of  the  incursions  of  these  nothin2;-doin^ 
people.  I  am  vexed  to  see  that  ]\lary  is 
fondly  intimate  with  them.  Say  they  are 
quite  harmless,  as  I  dare  say  they  may  be, 
they  favour  her  own  bent  too  much.  Good 
niglit,  I  a.'n  very  tired;  but  you  know  my 
day,  from  five  in  the  morning  till  midnight, 
admits  of  doinir  much  to  make  me  so. 


LETTER    VI. 

iO  MISS  REID,   GLASGOW. 

Oban,  May  3,  1773. 

1  WROTE  letters  of  duty  in  the  mornino;, 
walked  out  all  the  forenoon,  except  a  short 
thne  1  spent  with  the  sweetest  of  children 
and  her  father;  and  now  I  shall  account  to 
you  for  the  remaining  hours.  After  dinner 
we  left  our  two  old  f^entlemen  together,  and 

set 
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set  out  for  S :  the  walk  S ward  i» 

dianning.  It  is  a  sweet  place,  sheltered  by 
a  small  hill;  a  brook,  fringed  ^ith  willows 
and  alder,  runs  by  it;  beautiful  meadow  s  lie 
below,  and  towering  mountains  rise  opposite. 
I  never  saw  a  place  of  a  niore  pastoral  as- 
pect. I  love  tlie  good  old  pcoi)le:  there  is 
something  so  artless,  primitive,  and  benevo- 
lent about  them.  I  think  I  could  guess 
them,  by  their  looks,  to  be  what  cverv  one 
describes  them.  Do  you  know,  the  High- 
landers resemble  tlie  French,  in  being  poor 
witii  a  better  grace  than  other  people.  If 
tliey  want  certain  luxuries  or  conveniences, 
they  do  not  look  embarrassed,  or  discon- 
certed, and  mak:c>  you  feel  awkward  I'y  |)alti-v 
apologies,  which  you  don't  know  how  to 
answer;  they  rather  dismiss  any  sentiment 
of  that  kind  by  a  kind  of  playful  raillerv,  for 
which  they  seem  to  have  a  talent.  Our 
visit,  if  not  a  pleasant,  ^'.  iis  at  least  a  merry 
one.  The  moment  tea  was  done,  dancing 
began.  Excellent  dancers  thev  are,  and  in 
music  of  various  kinds  thev  certaiidv  excel. 
The  fiOor  is  not  yet  laid,    but  tluit   was  no 

im]>edimcnt 
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impediment.  People  hereabouts  when  they 
have  good  ancestry,  education,  and  man- 
ners, are  so  supported  by  the  consciousness 
of  those  advantages,  and  the  credit  allowed 
lor  them,  tliat  they  seem  not  the  least  dis- 
concerted at  the  deficiency  of  the  goods  of 
fortune ;  and  I  give  them  great  credit  for  their 
spirit  and  contentment,  though  it  should 
provoke  the  appellation  of  poor  and  proud, 
which  vulgar  minds  are  so  ready  to  apply  to 
them.  Is  it  not  a  blessed  thing  that  there 
yet  exists  a  place  where  poverty  is  resj  ect- 
able,  and  deprived  of  its  sting  ?  O  this  in- 
curable disease  of  vvandering!  I  wijl  return 
to  my  description,  which  I  broke  ofi'  on  the 
ebb  sliore.  Beliind  the  house,  then,  is  an 
excellent,  though  as  yet,  infant,  garden,  for 
this  is  cjuite  a  new  establishment;  a  ranc^e  of 
offices  stretch  along  the  shore  on  each  side ; 
the  king's  wherry  and  other  boats,  and  sucli 
vessels  as  may  chance  to  arrive,  lie  a  little 
west\\ard,  and  animate  the  spot  where  the 
joint  wisdom  of  the  Duke  and  the  Collector 
have  projected  a  future  village,  the  rudi- 
voL.   1.  D  .  ments 
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ments  of  which  ah'eady  begin  to  appear*. 
From  this  chosen  spot,  where  a  large  brook 
discharges  itself  into  the  sea,  a  peaceful, 
long,  green  valleyf  opens  from  the  shore,  of 
which  the  Duke  tias  given  an  advantageous 
lease  to  the  Collector,  who  is  a  great  fa- 
vourite. The  cottages  lie  in  clusters  on  the 
sides  of  the  sloping  liills,  or  in  sequestered 
nooks,  below  rocks  interspersed  with  patches 
of  earth,  tufted  with  yellow  broom,  or  moun- 
tain ash,  which  nod  so  wildly !  And  the 
people  have  so  much  the  air  of  loving  and 
helping  each  other !  and  their  goats  are  such 
familiar,  fanciful  looking  creatures !  I  am 
so  fond  of  the  kids,  that  dance  and  frisk  with 
so  much  humour  and  m  aning,  and  cry  so 
hke  children,  I  would  fain  have  one  of  them 
follow  me  tame,  and  am  sadly  distressed 
when  I  must  needs  eat  them.  1  think  if 
ever  I  run  wild  on  the  rocks,  which  at  times 

•  This  village  is  now  become  a  very  flourishing 
one. 

f  Gleiishealcach,  or 'h.  V  .h  of  W  Hows,  is  the 
name  of  this  verdaut  and  pastoral  glen. 

I  feel 
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1  feel  much  inclined  to,  I  will  not  be  a  shep- 
herdess, but  a  goatherdess.    These  creatures 
have  more  sense  and  spirit  than  heavy-headed 
sheep;    they  differ  just  as  highlanders  do 
from  plodding  lowlanders. — To  return  once 
more.     On  the  other  side  of  the  house,  and 
within  a  small  distance  of  it,  rises  a  hill  quite 
detached  from  all  others,  and  as  like  a  sugar- 
loaf,  as  if  the  resemblance  had  been  designed 
by  art.     It  is  small,  compared  to  the  lofty 
heights  that  overlook  it.     The  fine  prospect 
seen  from  the  house,  is  commanded  to  great 
advantage  from  this  little  eminence.  I  climb'd 
to  the  very  summit,  which  we  should  call 
high,  but  it  is  nothing  here.     There  I  found 
a  white  scallop  shell,  a  diminutive  of  those 
used  at  Fingafs  feasts.     I   was  quite  glad, 
thinking  it  a  most  orthodox  shell,  left  by  the 
deluge;   but    was  so  laughed  at — and  very 
justly,  when  I  think  of  it ;   for  it  would,  in 
that  case,  have  mouldered  to  lime  a  thou- 
sand years  ago.     Well,  I  hope  this  will  be 
a  lesson  against  being  positive  and  conceited. 
Good  night;  I  go    to    church  to-morrow. 
Now  1  think  of  it,  I  will  not  go  to  sleep 
P  2  withowt 
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uithout  fmisliing  what  I  have  so  often  l?' 
gun.  Of  tlie  fjiie  views  from  this  spot,  f 
cannot  enumerate  the  islands  I  see,  nor  the 
groupes  of  fantaslic  dark  blue  n^iountains, 
rising  in  others,  too  distant  for  distinction. 
Just  such  a  prospect,  I  dare  sav,  L  lysses 
had  from  the  heights  of  his  dear  rocky 
Ithaca;  he  looked  on  Zantc  and  Cepha- 
lonia,  as  I  do  on  ^luU  and  Tirec.  Sonic 
of  these  isles  are  inhabited  by  one  gentle- 
man, his  family  and  a  few  tenants,  ^\llat 
an  undisturbed  little  kingdom,  and  ho\v 
happy  one  could  make  every  subject  of  it ! 
What  an  exile,  what  a  prison,  would  such 
a  sea-girt  domain  prove  to  some  cro-.vd- 
dependcnt  people  we  know  ! 

JNIary  is,  and  will  be  down  stairs,  getting 
flattering  and  comical  sea  stories,  of  which 
she  has  a  great  many,  that  are  too  much  in 
the  style  of  these  inferior  regions.  (lood 
inght  again. 
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TO    MISS    REID. 

Oban,  May  5,  1773. 

Kii.MORE,  Avhere  we  heard  sermon,  is 
four  miles  off,  at  least,  being  three  of  high- 
land computation.  It  r:^  by  no  means  a 
Jewish  sabbath  that  is  kept  here  ;  it  would 
be  bold  even  to  call  it  strictly  a  Chiistian 
one ;  be  that  as  it  may,  it  is  a  very  cheerful 
one.  We  set  out  on  horseback  in  a  shower 
of  snow,  which  people  here  mind  no  more 
than  hair-powder.  It  hinders  nothing.  We 
picked  up  the  young  couple  at  S.  whose  un- 
meaning mirth  made  me  grave,  and  set  me 
on  pondering.  Yet,  when  I  observed  tlie  per- 
petual flov/  of  spirits  that  buoys  up  the  emp- 
tiness of I  revered  the  goodness  of  Pro- 
vidence in  making  people  happy  at  so  small 
an  expence  of  intellect.  I  am  not  sure  but 
their  lot  would  be  pre-eminent,  were  they 
all  as  innocent  as  my  good-natured  cousin. 
D  3  But 
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But  their  imbecilily  makes  tb.cm  tools  to  the 
wicked  and  desiuuinii ;  so  that  I  bcheve  'tis 
as  well  to  have  some  reflection,  after  all. 
This  was  an  odd  old  church,  ahiiost  ruinous. 
But  when  the  preacher  came  in*,  he  roused 
all  my  attention.  I  never  beheld  a  coun- 
tenance so  keenly  expressive,  nor  such  dark 
piercing  eyes :  he  is  very  like  his  sister, 
F.  jM.'f",  and  resembles  her  in  a  superior 
musical  genius,  being  a  distinguished  com- 
poser, as  well  as  performer,  on  the  violin. 
When  I  began  to  look  about,  the  dresses 
and  countenances  of  the  people  presented 
new  matter  of  speculation.  This  is  certainly 
a  line  country  to  grow  old  in ;  I  could  not 
spare  a  look  to  the  young  people,  so  much 
was  I  engrossed  in  contemplating  their 
gi'andmothers.  They  preserve  the  form  of 
dress  worn  some  hundred  years  ago.  Stately, 
erect,  and  setf-satistied,  without  a  trace  of 
the  languor  or  coldness  of  age,  they  march 

•  The  Rev.  Peter  Macdoiuild,  Minister  ofKil- 
more,  still  living;  distiugnislied  for  musical  ta- 
lent?. 

I  Flora  Macdonakl 

up 
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up  the  area,  with  gaudy  coloured  plaids 
fastened  about  their  breasts  with  a  silver 
broach,  like  the  full  moon  in  size  and  shape. 
They  have  a  peculiar  lively  blue  eye,  and  a 
fair  hesli  complexion.  Round  their  heads  is 
tied  the  very  plain  kerchief  Mrs.  Page  al- 
ludes to,  when  Falstaff  tells  her  how  well 
she  would  become  a  Venetian  tire ;  and  on 
each  cheek  depends  a  silver  lock,  which  is 
always  cherished  and  considered,  not  im- 
properly, as  a  kind  of  decoration.  These 
you  must  observe  were  the  common  people ; 
the  old  ladies  were  habited  in  the  costume, 
of  the  year  one.  I  was  trying  to  account 
for  the  expression  in  the  countenances  of 
these  cheerful  ancients  (many  above  four- 
score) while  the  pastor  with  vehement  ani- 
mation was  holdina;  forth  in  the  native  toncue. 
Now  here  is  the  result :  people  who  are  for 
ever  consecrating  the  memory  of  the  de- 
parted, and  hold  tlie  virtues,  nay,  the  faults 
of  their  ancestors,  in  such  blind  veneration, 
see  much  to  love  and  revere  in  their  parents, 
that  others  never  think  of.  They  accumu- 
late on  these  pati'iai'chs  all  the  virtues  of  their 
D  4  progenitors, 
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progenitors,  and  tLink  the  uniicd  splcriJoi 
reflects  a  lustre  on  thcnisehes.  The  old 
people,  treated  \\  itli  unvaried  tenderness  and 
veneration,  feel  no  diminution  of  their  con- 
sequence, no  chili  in  their  alYections.  Stran- 
gers to  neglect,  they  arc  a.ko  strarii!;ers  to 
suspicion.  The  young  readily  ;ii-,e  to  old 
age  that  cordial,  by  \\hich  they  iiopc  to  be 
supported  when  their  own  almond  tree?  be^^'n 
to  blossom.  But  line  people  do  not  seem 
ever  to  think  they  •shall  be.  old.  Xov\  in 
liieir  way,  I  should  love  my  father  not 
merely  as  such,  but  because  he  Mas  the 
son  of  the  wise  and  pious  Donald,  \^  hose 
memory  the  whole  pari.-h  of  Craignick 
venerates,  aiid  tlie  graijd^on  of  the  gallant 
Archibald,  who  was  the  talie-t  man  in  the 
district,  who  could  throw  the  pultiiig  slcnie 
farther  than  any  Campbell  living,  and  never 
held  a  Christmas  vv  ithout  a  d(  cr  of  nis  own 
killing,  four  ringalitin  greyhounds  at  his  lire- 
side,  and  sixteen  kiniincn.  sl'ariiig  his  feast. 
Shall  I  not  be  proud  of  a  fatlicr,  the  son  of 
such  fathers,  of  whose  fame  he  is  the  living 
record  ?  Now,  v.  hut  is  my  ca-r  is  every  other 

hi'j.hlai;(l{jr"s ; 
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hi^hlander's :  for  we  all  contrive  to  be  won- 
derfully  happy  in  our  ancestry;  and  by  this 
means,   the   sages  here  get  a  gi'eat  deal  of 
reverence  and  attention,   not  usually  paid  to 
the  struldbrnggs  of  other  countries.  Observe, 
moreover,    that  they  serve  for  song  books, 
and  circulating  libraries,  so  faithfully  do  they 
preserve,  and  so  accurately  detail,  "  the  tales 
of  the  times  of  old"  and  the  songs  of  the  bards, 
that  now  strike  the  viewless  harp  on  wander- 
ins   clouds.     All   this,    with    their  constant 
cheerfulness,  make  them  the  delight  of  the 
I'cTy  young,  in  the  happy  period  of  wonder 
and  simplicity ;    and  finding  themselves  so, 
prevents  their  being  peevish,   or  querulous. 
Ossian  was  never  more  mistaken  than  when 
he  said,   ''  A^e  is  dark  and  unlovelv ;"'  here 
it  appears  "  like  the  setting  moon  on  the 
western  wave,"  and  wc  bkss  the  brightness 
of  its  departure.     I  was  waked  out  of  the 
pleasing  reverie  which  thiC  sight  of  so  many 
tine  ancients  inspired,  by  the  beadles  com- 
ing to    the  seat  to    ask  if  I    had  Gaelic, 
because    if    I  had    not,    there    was  to  be 
an   English  discour-o.     Judge   of  my  self- 
D  -"J  importance. 
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importance,  in  having  a  sermon  preached 
for  my  very  self.  Poor  souls  !  will  you  ever 
compare  yourselves  to  me  again?  Meg  IM.*, 
when  she  was  composing  her  meditation 
upon  "  Worm  Jacob,  threshing  the  Moun- 
tains," had  not  a  higher  idea  of  the  conse- 
quence of  her  single,  sinful,  soul.  A  new, 
and  very  amusing  scene  opened,  when  ser- 
vice was  over :  we  were  ushered  into  a  kind 
of  public  house,  where  it  seems  all  the  gen- 
teel part  of  the  congregation  (and  very 
genteel  some  of  them  were)  usually  meet, 
converse,  and  take  refreshment,  while  their 
horses  are  preparing,  &c.  M.  Glenfenchan 
and  I  met  joyfully.  I  recognized  her  new 
blush-coloured  lustring,  as  soon  as  I  went 
into  church,  but  at  such  exhibitions  I  no 
longer  wonder.  The  Kirk  here,  is  liteially 
accounted  a  public  place,  and  fre(;aentcd 
from  very  diiiisrent  motives.  l\H>j)k  fiol  sin- 
gularly picus,  cross  ferries,  and  ride  gi'eat 
distances  in  bad  w(.^ather,  not  solely,  I  I'car, 

*  Meg  Merrison,  a  conc(;it(xl  bigot  in  low  life, 
who  Ubtxl  to  compose  snd  sell  what  she  called  her 
Meditations,  oxit;  of  which  had  the  above  title. 

3  t'^ 
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to  hear  the  glad  tidings  in  church,  but  to 
meet  friends  in  this  good-humoured,  kindly 
way,  after  sermon,  ^vho  can  tell  them  all 
about  their  eighteenth  cousins  in  India  and 
America.  The  conversation  is  in  a  style  so 
different  from  what  you  are  used  to— 
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All  this  is  very  animated,  and  I  contrive 
to  be  much  interested.  There  is  little  scan- 
dal ;  for  scandal  is  the  dregs  and  sediment  of 
conversation,  after  better  things  have  been 
discussed  ;  and  we  talk  so  much  of  the  dead, 
that  the  living  escape.  Your  belles  and 
beaux  would  not  relish  this,  for  there  is  no 
chance  of  being  admired  by  the  dead.  I  am 
resolved,  for  my  part,  to  die  in  the  High- 
lands, that  I  may  avoid  the  sudden  oblivion 
A\iiich  svvallons  up  the  departed  among  po- 
lished people,  who  disguise  selfishness  under 
the  pretence  of  not  being  able  to  endure  to 
have  their  fine  feelings  disliirbed  with  the 
mentlni  of  the  dead. 

Honest  Donald  leels  no  such  repugnance, 

but  calls  up   the  j0\   of  grief  in  tenaer  me- 

D  G  ditation; 
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ditation;  cherishes  the  memory  of  his  fa- 
thers, ''  and  walks  in  the  hght  of  their  re- 
nown." 

'*  Why  should  I  speak  of  General  Chumley, 
And  Mr.  !Mu£ter-mast.er  Guuilev  r" 

Vide  Bathos. 

Why  should  I  introduce  you  to  tlie  cy- 
nosure of  the  assembly,  the  old  m.ajor,  with 
his  tartan  coat,  his  large  silver  buttons,  worn 
in  Montrose's  wai-s-  by  his  gi-and father,  an(i 
his  redundant  silver  locks  adorning  a  coun- 
tenance, the  picture  of  liealth  and  benig- 
nity? Nor  will  you  care  a  farthing  for  his 
three  thin  upright  sisters,  though  they  are, 
amidst  their  oddity,  very  like  mountain  gen- 
tle^^  omen ;  nor  for  liis  nine  cousins,  taste- 
less thing  that  you  are.  Among  this  singular 
groupe,  were  some  very  well  bred,  fashion- 
able looking  people,  who  had  been  abroad  in 
the  world,  without  being  spoiled  by  it,  and. 
treated  their  antiquated  rustic  relations  with 
a  respect  and  kindness  which  was  both 
amiable  and  exemplary.  If  1  were  to  stay 
and   frequent  this    church   a  twelvcmontli, 

hearing 
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bearing  and  retaining  as  I  generally  do,  I 
doubt  not  that  I  might  be  qualified  to  compile 
the  heraldry  of  Lorn,  so  skilled  should  I  be- 
come in  its  antiquities. 

The  sun  shone  on  our  social  repast,  but 
-when  we  set  out,  Eolus  did  not  perform  the 
task  Thomson  assigns  him  in  the  opening  of 
spring;  instead  of  *'  ailling  off  his-  ruffian 
blasts,"  he  let  them  loose  in  great  fury,  and 
the  demolition  of  my  new  hat  awakened  my 
remorse  for  making  so  merry  with  poor 
Smelfungus's  misfortune  of  the  same  kind. 
Blinded  with  snow,  and  in  instant  danger  of 
"  mounting  the  whirlwind's  wing,"  we  AA^ere 
accosted  by  a  most  respectable  looking  gen- 
tleman, who  brought  us  into  his  house,  which 
seemed  the  chosen  residence  of  comfort; — 
so  they  told  me,  for  I  could  look  at  nothing 
but  the  mistress  of  the  mansion,  she  had 
been  so  very  handsome,  and  was  still  so 
very  engaging:  her  countenance  had  so 
much  soul  in  it,  her  person  and  demeanour 
were  so  graceful,  and  her  manner  so  gra- 
ciously  kind.  The  Collector  says,  she  is  all 
her  appearance  promises ;  I  felt  sorrj^  when 

I  thought 
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I  thought  I  might  never  see  her  again.  After 
all, 

"  What's  Hecuba  to  me,  or  I  to  Hecuba?" 

My  friends  laughed  and  talked  louder  than 
the  storm,  all  the  way  home ;  I  was  lost  in 
lofty  meditation,  and,  to  own  the  truth, 
writing  this  letter  in  idea ;  and  then  I  was 
so  glad  to  find  myself  at  this  fireside,  with 
the  sweet  little  girl  in  my  arms. 

I  am  going  to  bid  good  night  to  the  moon ; 
the  storm  is  over,  the  undulating  waters  are 
like  living  light,  while  the  same  beams  re- 
pose so  sweetly  on  the  shadowy  sides  of  far- 
seen  mountains,  that  arise  in  distant  isles. 

"  — —  1:1  such  a  night, 
Stood  Dido  witli  a  willow  in  lier  hand 
Upon  the  wild  sea  bank,  and  wav'd  her  love 
To  come  again  to  Carthage." 

Ungrateful  cur  that  he  was.  Adieu !  may 
you  never  wave  a  willow,  or  spend  a  good 
day  as  idly  as  I  have  done  this.  It  is  past 
midnight,  and  remorse  is  preying  on  me. 
Adieu !  again,  my  dearest. 
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LETTER    VIII. 


TO    MISS    RE  ID. 


Oban,  May,  1773. 

Now,  my  dear  Harriet,  I  have  commenced 
a  bad  custom  both  to  you  and  myself!  I  write 
so  minutely,  that  when  I  settle  and  have 
something  else  to  do,  I  must  needs  be  con- 
cise, and  then  you  will  think  me  careless ; 
but  y()\i  must  not,  for  my  manner  of  writing 
to  you  is  so  like  our  old  wandering  chit-chat, 
that  I  ily  to  it  as  Lizzy  does  to  her  snuff-box, 
and  tliis  so  often,  that  I  neglect  those  I  ought 
to  like  and  attend  to,  and  would  attend  to,  if 
I  did  net  iVvl  <is  if  I  had  you  always  in  a 
corner  to  nui  to.  I  u  ill  not  write  tliese  two 
days,  unless  a  little  matter  of  fact  before 
breakfast,  and  a  g{;ssipping  wliisper  at  bed- 
time. My  I <)ste  for  solitary  amusement,  and 
indiiference  to  tlie  volatile  chit-chat  of  some 
peop'e,  begin  to  excite  much  ob--ervation. 
ShuKe  off  the  imputation  as  we  please,  every 

one 
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one  has  their  own  mode  of  selfishness,  and  I 
feel  mine  to  be  that  of  runmn  i  away  to  my 
sohtary  pleasures.  I  repent,  will  mortify 
myself,,  and 

"  Do  penance  in  gay  young  company." 

Midniglit, 

I  am  reformed,  and  amended,  but  c.iimot 
fatigue  myself  or  you  with  the  description  of 
this  day  ;  you  will  find  it  in  Thomson  : 

"  DeceUful,  vain,  and  void,  pusses  the  day," 

Why  should  I  speak  with  peevishness,  of 
good-humoured,  harmless  people,  who  show^ 
a  wish  to  please  me?  ^\llyam  I  not  pleased 
with  trifles,  when  the  best  of  us  are  tlooined 
to  pass  great  part  of  our  li\cs  in  a  manner 
which  our  own  reflections  must  call  trifling - 
but  tlien  I  should  like  to  trifle  in  mv  own  wav. 
i  could  play  half  a  day  with  svvcet  little 
.Anne,  or  even  with  a  sportive  kitten,  or 
puppy :  I  could  gather  shells  and  sea-weed 
on  the  shore,  or  venture  my  neck  for  nests, 
which  I  would  not  })lunder  after  finding  them ; 
nay,  1  could  talk  nonsense  as  we  used  to  do, 
and  laugh  heartily  at  vagaries  of  our  o\mi 

con- 
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vontri\  lug.  But  their  nonsense  I  can't  for 
my  life  reiish  :  tliey  tliink  it  wit,  and  I  can't 
accredit  it  as  such.  Then  they  think,  cun- 
ning -vvisdoni,  and  mistake  simphcity  for 
folly.  Verv  rural  all  this !  Here  is  gos- 
sipping  for  you  with  a  witness.  Do  not 
think  that  I  indulge  myself  in  the  conceit  of 
not  caring  for  any  body,  unless  they  have 
the  taste  for  reading,  which  great  leisure  and 
solitude,  in  a  manner,  forced  upon  me.  But 
1  would  have  people  love  truth  and  nature ; 
I  would  have  them  look  a  litdc  into  the  great 
book  \^■llich  their  Maker  has  left  open  to 
every  body.  I  would  have  the  rising  and 
setting  sun,  the  blossoming  trees  and  open- 
ing flowers,  give  them  the  samo  pleasure, 
which  many  taste,  without  knowing  their  al- 
phabet. () !  when,  or  where  shall  I  see 
another  Harriet,  uncultured  and  untaught? 
yet  awake  to  all  that  is  gi'and  or  beautiful  in 
nature,  all  that  is  excellent  or  desirable  in 
knowledge — whose  intuitive  sense  of  what 
is  delicate  and  proper,  is  worth  volumes  of 
instruction  !  The  more  I  know  of  others, 
tlie  more  I  regret  you ;  and  the  best  use  1 

ever 
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ever  could  make  of  the  knowledge  which  1 
have  accidentally  acquired,  would  be  to 
impress  it  on  the  fair  tablet  of  your  spotless 
mind.  Good  night,  my  dear;  I  am  neither 
very  well  nor  very  easy.  I  have  got  cold  in 
these  meadowy  traverses.  M\  father  and 
mother  go  away  to-morrow.  AVere  it  not 
for  the  deal'  old  man,  and  his  little  girl,  and 
his  library,  I  would  go  toa  Write  to  me 
here,  and  never  mind  incorrectness ;  you  will 
daily  improve;  or,  though  you  should  not, 

♦*  Thou  liast  no  faults,  or  I  no  fauhs  can  spy, 
Thou  art  all  beauty,  or  all  blindness  I," 


LETTER    IX. 


TO    MISS    RF.ID. 


Foit  William,  May  12,  i7V'i^ 

Be  astonished,  Oh  1  Harriet,  for  here  I 
am.  Ask  why  i  am  here,  and  I  can  only 
tell  you  it  was  owing  to  the  strangest  caprice, 
Yet,  so  it  is,  and  you  know  I  do  not  use  to 
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be  fickle.  The  day  after  I  wrote  to  you,  it 
was  settled  that  my  father  and  mother  were 
to  proceed  in  the  king's  wherry,  "  Mark 
that,  Mary  Jone.s/'  Two  o'clock  was  the 
hour  fixed.  ^lary  proposed  a  forenoon 
walk,  I  went  reluctantly,  on  condition  of  not 
passing  the  boundary  rivulet  on  the  way  to  S. 
There  she  lingered  with  teasing  perseve- 
rance ;  hoping,  no  doubt,  that  some  of  our 
friends  would  appear.  At  length  I  would 
go,  fearing  my  parents  might  go  without 
seeing  me.  The  first  object  that  met  my 
eyes,  crossing  the  hill,  was  his  majesty's 
wherry,  going  full  sail  up  the  Bay.  I  grew 
cold  as  lead ;  I  felt  the  oddest  sensation ; 
surprise  and  remorse  for  being  away,  and  a 
strange  forlorn  feeling  I  cannot  express,  stu- 
piiied  me  for  a  few  moments,  and  then  my 
eyes  filled  and  I  was  relieved.  Yet  I  felt 
as  if  I  were  alone  in  the  world,  and  cared  for 
nothins;.  After  dinner  there  came  a  sudden 
violent  blast,  with  drift  and  squalls.  The 
Collector  r  tired  to  write,  and  I  to  liie  li- 
brary. 

Just  as  we  all  mot  at  tea,   lamenting  the 

sad 
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sad  evening,  there  eanie  an  outcry  from  be- 
low, that  the  \\  herry  v\  as  seen  returning.  I 
was  so  ai-itated — in  short,  the  storm  had 
driven  them  back,  and  I  was  seized  with  the 
strongest  desire  to  go  M"ith  them  ;  I  knew  I 
should  miss  many  pleasures  I  had  promisfd 
myself,  that,  for  instance,  of  seeing  Kitty 
IVIacalman,  whom  I  like  better  than 
any  one  ever  I  knew  from  this  (quarter ; 
'twas  odds  if  I  should  get  away  till  the  end 
of  summer;  I  had  lost  all  influence  over 
Mary's  mind,  and  I  saw  clearly  she  was  in 
hands  I  could  not  take  her  out  of:  so  far 
from  profiting  by  advice,  I  knew  she  would 
hate  me  for  advising  her :  she  might  sink  into 
vulgarity  or  folly,  but  why  should  I  grieve 
myself  with  seeing  what  I  could  not  mend  ? 
I  knew  the  Collector  would  be  sorry  to  part 
with  me.  I  hope  it  was  not  cunning,  but 
delicacy,  that  made  me  beg  mv  mother  to 
say  tiiat  she  had  changed  her  mind,  and 
\\onld  not  leave  me.  How  mv  heart  pined 
for  the  sweet  little  girl  !  I  should  have  de- 
liiihted  to  take  her  with  nic,  nwl  make  a 
little  sister  of  her. 
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We  came  off  at  five  next  morning,  for 
then  the  tide  made.  Poor  Mary  was  not 
so  indifferent  as  I  thought.  After  we  had 
parted,  while  the  boat  was  putting  off,  she 
sprung,  as  from  a  siidden  impulse,  on  a  great 
stone,  and  from  thence  to  the  boat  again; 
she  silently  embi^aced  me,  with  a  tear  on  her 
cheek.  If  we  never  meet  again  I  shall  re- 
member this  as  ominous,  for  Mary  is  unused 
to  the  melting  mood.  I  thought  she  never 
looked  so  pretty :  m hat  a  fine  face  hers 
would  be  with  suitable  expression! 

The  moniinix  was  clear,  though  cold ;  I 
enjoyed  \-ery  much  the  views  on  each  side, 
betwixt  Mull  and  the  coast,  and  saw  the  old 
casdes  of  Dunolly  and  Dunstaffnarre  on 
rocks  projecting  into  the  sea,  and  many 
other  places  of  old  renown.  Do  you  know, 
the  Collector,  who  knows  but  every  thing, 
says,  Robert  Bruce  held  a  parliament  in 
Dunstaffnage,  where  all  the  barons  spoke 
Gaelic.  Me  came  past  tlie  pleasant  and 
fertile  island  of  Lesmore,  a  name  signifying 
a  iarn;e  warden,  and  on  the  other  side  saw 
the  coast  of  Appin,  rich  in  early  verdure, 

and 
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and  sheltered  \u\h  gro\es  of  o^k.  TliQ 
sceneiy  is  various  and  beautiful.  This  estate 
is  at  present  possessed  by  a  gentleman  of 
taste  and  liberality*,  who  has  improved  it 
exceedingly,  and,  though  not  a  native,  seems 
veiy  much  attached  to  the  place.  He  has 
built  a  stately  mansion  on  it,  and,  being  an 
enthusiast  in  regard  to  antiquities,  and  a 
lover  of  nature,  is  regarded  by  the  people 
with  as  fond  an  attaclnnent  as  any  of  their 
native  chiefs.  He  is  indeed,  they  say,  very 
good  and  kind  to  them.  I  never  saw  a  place 
that  had  more  attractions  for  me  ;  "tis  wild 
without  being  savage;  wood}',  but  not 
gloomy;  and  fertile,  but  not  flat.  I  wish 
I  were  to  go  no  further ;  I  should  like  to 
tend  a  fl  ;rk  of  goats  among  those  })ictu- 
resque  crags  that  form  tlie  back-ground  of 
that  fine  pi<  t'jre.  A  contrary  wind  gave  me 
leisure  to  survey  these  beauties,  but  cold 
rain  and  drivincr  blasts  coming  on.  his  ma- 
jesty's  o',',  n  wherry  was  in  clanger  of  being 
overset,  like  a  common  boat ;  and  his  ma- 
jesty's own  officer  began  to  be  afraid,  like 

•  Henry  Seaton,  Esq.  since  dead. 

any 
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any  other  man.     I  feared  nothing  but  cold 
and  wet,  yet  was  very  glad  when  I  heard  a 
proposal  of  hauling  in  to  shore,  which  we 
did  opposite  to  Appin,  at  the  foot  of  a  steep 
green  hill,   on  the  side  of  which  was  a  dwel- 
ling newly  erected,  not  sumptuous,  but,   by 
its  neat  outside  and  sashed  windows,  distin- 
s;uished  from  those  of  the  common  people. 
We  climbed  the  hill,  and  were  received  with 
a    kind   of  stately  civility    by    a  tall,    thin, 
erect    person,    a   widow, — pale,  wan,    and 
woe-bcgone.   She  never  asked  who  we  were, 
till  a  goo  1  fire  and  most  comfortable  tea- 
drinking,  v.ith  many  other  good  things,  put 
us  in  humoar  to  make  replies.     She  asked 
my  mollxei  if  we  were  connected  with  the 
country.     Now  we  had  just  left  my  father's 
coLmtry,    find  entered  my   mother's.      She 
told  the  go'jvi  lady  her  whole  genealogy,  by 
no  means  omitting  the  Innernaheyle  family, 
on  which  the  old  lady  rose  with  great  so- 
lemnity, crying,   "  All  the  water  in  the  sea 
cannot  wash  your  blood  from  mine."     This 
tender  embrace  was  succeeded  by  a  long 
dissertation  on  the  Innernaheyle  family,  &c. 

There 
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There  is  an  adventure  for  you,  Mhich  will 
form  a  suitable  conclusion  to  this  important 
epistle.     Adieu  !  for  the  present. 


LETTER    X, 

TO    MISS    REID,    GLASGO'»V. 

FoTt  William,  May  14,  1773. 

The  hospitable  matron  ^^ho  received  us 
so  kindly,  is,  alas  !    a  childless  ^^  idow,    yet 
not   poor,   as  poverty   is   understood    here ; 
and   I  iTally  think  the   standard   is  better 
fixed  than  ^vith  30U.     Is  it  not  due  to  Pio- 
vidence,   to  say  one  is  easy,  having  everv 
necessary  and    some    comforts  r     I   should 
like   elegance   dearlv,    if    she   were   not  so 
nearly  allied  to  luxury  —  and  luxury  too   I 
could  tolerate,  if  she   were  not  so  abomi- 
nably selfish.     I   can   never  believe  that  a 
being,  whose  wants  are  endless  and  num- 
berless, can   spare  even  a  thought  to  the 
wants  of  others.     Very  luxurious  people  do 
1 1  some 
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some  charitable  things,  but  they  are  induced 
to  do  them  by  vanity,  example,  or  solici- 
tation. You  always  hear  of  heroism  and 
great  exertions  of  all  kinds  in  poor  countries. 
Patience  and  fortitude,  the  virtues  our  help- 
less state  most  needs,  are  tlie  growth  of 
barren  soils.  I  always  delighted  in  Gray's 
Ode  to  Adversity ;  read  it  once  again,  and 
compare  its  ennobling  tenor  with  my  ideas. 
It  is  happy  I  think  so  :  if  wealth  was  every 
thing  to  me,  as  it  is  to  many  you  know,  it 
would  make  me  miserable  to  sac  so  many 
deserving  creatures  -what  you  would  call 
veiy  pool' ;  but  tliey  do  not  think  themselves 
so,  and  therefore  they  are  not  so. — I  know 
nothing  so  silly  as  the  disgust  and  wonder 
your  cockney  ]\lisscs  shew  at  any  custom  or 
dress  tlicy  arc  not  used  to.  I  now  think 
plaids  and  faltans  (fillets)  just  as  becoming 
as  I  once  did  the  furs  and  wampum  of  the 
Mohawks,  whom  I  always  remember  with 
kindness. 

As  this  long  digression  cannot  much 
please,  I  hope  it  will  greatly  improve  you. 
M'e  landed  on  the  vvcst  side,   and  to  save 

VOL.  I.  K  sailinc; 
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sailing  round  a  lonu  point,  resolved  to  Malk 
to  Ballachuelish*  by  tlie  light  of  the  moon  : 
it  was  a  bleak  evening,  and  the  wind 
whistled  dolefully  ^hile  we  were  passino;, 
in  utter  darkness,  through  a  small  -wood ; 
the  moon  broke  through  a  clou* I,  and  the 
owl  began  to  hoot  most  oi)])ortunelv.  I 
started,  and  was  shewn  the  caii'n  (or  ruife 
monument  of  loose  stones)  Avhere  Campbell 
of  Glenure  had  been  murdered,  and  \\  here 
every  passenger  throws  a  stoiK?,  I  can't  con- 
vey to  you  the  impression,  which  this  cissem- 
blage  of  gloomy  images  made  at  once  on  my 
mind,  aided  by  the  recollection  that  a 
worthy  and  innocent  gentleman,  related  to 
my  mother,  suifered  death  in  consequence  : 
though  it  appeared  after\\  ards,  the  murder 
•was  couimitted  by  a  soldier  in  the  French 
service,  w  ho  lurked  in  tlie  country  since  tiie 
year  1745,  for  that  purpose.  The  eulo- 
gium  and  history  of  this  victim  of  prejudice, 
ke})t  our   attention  engaged  till  ^\e  reacned 

*   An    estate  on   the  northern  Viorder  of  Argyle- 
thlre  ;    possessd  by  a  relation  of  the  Author. 

Bal- 
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Eallachuelish.  The  lady  was  not  at  home; 
I  was  sorry  for  it.  She  is  a  person  of  more 
than  common  understanding  and  virtue, 
whom  I  greatly  esteem.  She  has  built  a  fruit 
wall,  a  thing  before  unheard  of  here,  and 
does  much  good  among  the  common  people, 
with  the  productions  of  her  garden,  where 
she  has  medical  herbs,  which  she  shews 
much  skill  and  humanity  in  applying  to  their 
proper  uses.  I  have  changed  my  mind 
about  herding  goats,  and  now  the  result  of 
my  moonlight  meditation  in  the  wood,  and 
my  reflections  on  this  good  lady's  well-earned 
praise,  have  determined  me  to  seek  forth- 
with, 

"  A  hairy  gown  and  narrow  cell, 
Where  I  may  sit  and  nightly  spell. 
Of  every  star  that  heaven  doth  shew, 
And  every  herb  that  sips  the  dew." 

What  fine  transitions  one  might  make,  from 
the  bright  eye  of  the  celestial  bull,  to  tlie 
soft  eye  of  the  terrestrial  daisy,  by  thus  stu- 
dying stars  and  herbs  together.  A  pair  of 
hermits,  were  that  possible,  would  be  a 
E  2  double 
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double  felicity;  but,  perhaps,  I  may  see 
something  to  moi•ro^\■,  at  my  grandfather's, 
which  may  suggest  a  new  mode  of  life  to 
me.  But,  whether  nun,  goat-herd,  herbalist, 
or  star-gazer,  depend  on  my  being  unalter- 
ably yours. 


LETTER    xr. 


TO    MISS    REID. 

Fort  William,  ISfay  17,  1773. 

I  DARE  say  I  am  tlie  more  prejudicea 
aiiainst  this  r)lace,  because  I  was  }ij'oi!<:lit 
here  so  soon  against  my  inclination,  'i  he 
young  ladies  of  Glencoe,  with  whom  1  have 
a  remote  connection,  and  wiio  ^vere  at  the 
dancincr-school  with  me  the  first  winter  I  was 

o 

in  Scotland,  (and  great  com[)ani<)ns  for 
tlie  time  we  were,)  sent  urgent  invitations, 
and  were  within  two  hours  ride.  I  should 
have  liked  very  much  to  see  them;  the 
3'Oungest  is  a  hue  creature, — all  heart  and 
soul,  without  a  thought  to  hide.  Glencoe 
she  has  often  described  to  me  as  very  sin- 

cular 
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s^ilar  in  its  appearance  and  situation ; — a 
glen  so  narrow,  so  warm,  so  fertile,  so 
overhiino:  bv  mountains,  which  seem  to  meet 
above  you,-^^vith  sides  sa  siirubby  and 
woody  ! — the  haunt  of  roes,  and  numberless 
small  birds,  llicy  told  me  it  was  imequalled 
for  the  chorus  of  "  wood  notes  wild,"  that 
resounded  from  every  side.  The  sea  is  so 
near  that  its  roar  is  heard,  and  its  produc- 
tions abound.  It  was  always  accounted  (for 
its  narrow  bounds)  a  place  of  gi^eat  plenty 
and  security.  In  this  romantic  retreat^ 
•where  a  blue  stream  bends  its  course,  with 
a  half  circular  sweep,  through  the  most 
peaceful  and  seclude^i  of  narrow  vales,  the 
matchless  melody  of  the  sweet  voice  of  Cona 
first  awaked  the  joy  of  grief.  On  that  ac- 
count you  may  well  believe  tlie  glen  is  peo- 
pled with  images,  that  are  "  pleasant,  yet 
mournful  to  the  soul."  Why  did  I  not  go 
there  to  meet  the  fair  spirit  of  IMaivina  in  the 
hnunt  of  rocs  ?  Happy  daughter  of  Toscar ! 
«f>  have  thy  spotless  faith,  thy  virtuous  sor- 
rows, aiid  thy  soul-inspired  beauties,  im' 
;>U)rtaii:'pd  in  the  sul)lime  and  tender  strains 

! .    1  of 
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of  thy  heroic  friend  !  Thrice  happy  to 
have  the  heavenly  employment  of  pouring 
tlie  balm  of  sympathy  into  wounds  of  the 
heart,  that  co;  Id  not  be  closed;  of  siipport- 
ing  the  feeble  steps  of  age  and  blindness;  of 
.'OLthinfT,  'vvitli  the  melting  music  of  tliv 
voice,  and  the  soft  sound  of  thy  plaintive 
harp,  the  sorrows  of  the  venerable  bard, 
and  of  hearing  him  awake  those  divine 
strains,  that  consecrate  to  future  ages,  the 
fame  of  thy  generous  hero,  and  ail  thy  mild 
graces  and  gentle  virtues! 

Daughter  of  Toscar !  dear  and  frequent 
to  my  nightly  visions,  come,  like  a  moon- 
beam, to  the  chamlicr  of  my  re^-ose !  I 
wish,  M  ith  all  my  heart,  that  I  could  design 
and  paint  like  Angelica.  Then  would  I 
give  "  a  combination  --n.  1  a  form  indeed," 
to  the  beautiful  image  liiat  exists  in  my 
naind,  of  the  lair  uiourner  of  J.utha.  The 
sweet  sadness  of  her  eyes  you  should  only 
imi-.giiK,' ;  I  would  not  have  tiicm  j)rofaned 
by  vulgar  gaze ;  she  should  sit  on  the 
groaud  beside  the  prince  of  barus,  her 
■white  arm  ihro'AU  carelessly  over  her  silent 
11  harp; 
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harp;  she  should  look  pensively  down,  as 
fixed  in  tender  recollection.  Her  thick 
locks,  blown  aside  from  her  fair  forehead,  as 
byjhe  autumnal  gale,  should  by  chance,  as 
it  were,  display  the  pensive  grace,  marking 
those  fine  formed  l)rovvs  from  which  she 
took  her  name ;  her  beauty  sliould  appear 
fast  fading  like  the  many-coloured  foliage  on 
the  back  ground,  and  mild  composure  should 
denote  a  soul  that  feels  a  sad  enjoyment  inr 
its  sufferings,  and  ^vould  not  purchase  ease 
at  the  price  of  oblivion.  Humbler  pursuits 
and  duties  are  wisely  assigned  to  me.  In 
conformity  to  that  designation,  which  was 
certainly  meant  for  my  happiness,  I  shall 
come  down  to  the  safer  walks  of  common 
life,  and  tell  you  the  sad  story  that  has  made 
this  glen  frequent  in  the  songs  of  modem 
bards,  and  has  even  found  its  way  to  the  page 
of  history,  to  blot  it  with  crimes  unequalled 
in  our  age  and  country. 

But,  lirst,  that  you  may  estimate  duly  the 

renown  of  this  litde  glen,   I  must  tell  you 

what  a  tuneful   and  warlike  tribe  inhabited 

it.     Tlie  tribe  of  IMacdonalds,  called  Mac 

E  4  Jans, 
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Jans*  or  sons  of  John,  who  (Ju-clt  in  this 
sequestered  spot,  were  ail,  as  the  eountry 
people  say,  born  poets;  and  this  belief  was 
so  well  established,  that,  if  a  IMac  Jan  could 
not  rhyme,  his  legitimacy  was  called  in  ques- 
tion :  whatever  his  other  merits  might  be, 
he  was  no  genuine  JMac  Jan.  This  is  not 
only  very  strange,  but  very  true ;  but  I  think 
fve  may  credit  it,  on  the  principle  of  the  old 
bye- word,  "  Bode  a  gown  of  gowd  and  ye'U 
aye  get  the  sleeve  of  it."f  The  first  pos- 
sessors of  this  peaceful  retreat,  v»ere  led  to 
take  a  powerful  interest  in  the  songs  of 
Selma,  by  the  proud  consciousness  of  dwell- 
ing in  the  spot  made  sacred  by  the  birth  of 
the  tuneful  hero.  The  profound  seclusion  in 
which  they  lived,  encouraged  meditation  ; 
the  noble  objects  v.hich  surrounded  them, 
and  shut  out  tiie  world,  sublimed  it.  The 
plenty  their  retreat  afforded  to  their  lumting 
and  lishing  pursuits  afforded  leisure  for  the 

*  The  name  should  be  printed  thus  ;   Marian. 
t  A     prdverb,     ii. dilating,     tiiat    a    strong    ron- 
fidence   ot'  succe;-:^  will,  at    l^*as^,  |'i\,cure  a.  Ji'^^roc 
of  the  obi<-ct  .-riic-d  'O 
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I\Iiise.  Poetry  was  universally  familiar, 
where  every  eminent  character  rejoiced  and 
mourned  in  measured  strains.  All  the  most 
obvious  images,  plirases,  and  rhymes  grew 
so  common,  that  nothing  could  be  easier 
than   stringing  rhymes  together   like  tliose 

you  have  seen 'me  get  from  and ^ 

Mho,  I  doub't  not,  thought  it  incumbent  on 
them  to  be  poelicat,  as  well  as  the  Mac" 
Jans.  Rosalind  says,  in  As  you  hke  it, 
*'  I  could  rhyme  you  so  for  a  year  to- 
gether ; — dinners,  and  suppers^  and  sleep- 
ing-times excepted."  M'hether  it  was  by 
those  mechanic  means,  or  by  superior  powers 
of  imagination,  it  a})pears  this  tuneful  tribe  • 
claimed  all  the  respect  due  to  superior  ta- 
lents ;  to  \A  hich  was  added,  that  paid  to 
distinguished  courage.  Wlien  they  were  in- 
duced by  the  fatal  feuds,  so  common  in  old 
times,  to  attack  any  other  tribe,  it  was  not 
easy  to  pursue  them  into  their  retreats ;  and 
then  they  sallied  forth  again  with  the  hardi- 
ness produced  by  impunity.  Thus  they 
became  fearless  themselves,  and  feared  oy 
others.  To  be  concise,  they  were  always 
L  r^  "^vith ' 
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with  tlie  Stuarts,  their  neighbour  clan,  and 
against  their  opponents,  ^\  hich,  in  the  end, 
pT'ovoked  no  common  vengeance.  In  the 
year  1694,  or  later,  it  was  required,  that  all 
heads  of  tribes,  in  that  district,  should  take 
the  oaths  to  Government  at  Inverary.  Now 
this  was  a  hard  pill;  for  the  highlandcrs 
could  never  foro;ive  Kinjr  William  for  de- 
throning  his  uncle.  Twas  quite  out  of  their 
style  of  doing  injuries;  and  the  reasons  for 
so  doing  M-ere  beyond  their  comprehension. 
Probably  Mac  Jan  was  not  in  the  least  sorry 
that  a  violent  storm  made  the  mountains  im- 
passable about  the  last  days  of  grace ;  so  he 
made  a  declaration  before  some  magistrate 
at  Fort  William,  tliat  lie  would  have  gone 
to  take  the  oaths,  if  he  could.  This  in- 
formality was  seized  on  a.s  a  pretext,  by 
some  enemy  whom  he  had  in  the  army, 
whose  ancestors  had  probably  suffered  from 
the  fury  of  a  Glencoe  irruption.  A  com- 
pany marched  out,  from  the  Fort,  under 
pretence  of  quartering  in  the  glen,  till  the 
oaths  were  taken.  They  -were  received 
>vith  the    most   hospitable  kindness ;    the 

officers 
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officers  were  lodged  in  Glenco's  house;  the 
soldiers  with  liis  tenants.  This  happened 
in  the  joyous  days  of  Christmas,  when  it  is, 
if  ever,  that  these  people  have  plenty  and 
good  cheer.  Glenco  was  not  well,  but  sat 
up  and  played  at  cards  the  last  night,  out  of 
courtesy  to  the  officers.  At  midnight  the 
soldiers  got  the  word  of  command ;  every 
man  went  in  and  shot  his  host,  and  then 
bayonetted  the  boys  and  old  people.  It  was 
a  clear  frosty  night.  The  discharges  of  shot 
through  the  echoing  glen  alarmed  those  who 
had  given  up  their  beds  to  their  guests,  and 
slept  in  bye  places.  Of  these  I  cannot  ex- 
actly recollect  how  many  escaped  to  the 
mountain,  to  suffer  every  extremity  of  cold, 
hunger,  grief,  and  fear.  I  have  not  nerves 
for  the  whole  detail ;  suffice  it,  that  Glen- 
co's  last  breath  was  spent  in  a  devout  as- 
piration ;  that  his  superannuated  father  was 
murdered  in  his  bed,  by  an  ensign,  whose 
name  should  never  be  pronounced,  or 
written ;  and  that  his  eldest  son,  in  his 
eighth  year,  was  stabbed  by  the  same  ruffian, 
when  on  his  knees,  imploring  mercy. 

E  6  The 
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The  present  Laird,  grandfather  to  my- 
young  friends,  Mas  an  infant  two  years  old, 
and  was  carried  off  to  the  hills,  by  his  nurse^ 
unobserved.  Tlie  only  other  male  in  the 
chiefs  house  ^ho  escaped  was  the  bard ;  I 
am  sure  he  did  not,  like  Phemius,  cry  out,. 
"  O  spare  the  poet's  ever  gentle  mind ;"' 
nor,  by  any  means,  owe  his  safety  to  his 
tuneful  powers ;  but,  as  every  shift  had  been 
made  to  accommodate  the  strangers,  he 
slept  in  some  odd  corner.  Next  day  there 
was  neither  smoke  seen,  nor  ^■oice  heard  in 
this  close-peopled  glen,  which  before  con- 
tained  about  three  hundred  inhabitants.  The 
bard  sat  alone  upon  a  rock,  and,  looking 
down,  composed  a  long  dismal  song,  which 
I  would  give  all  my  ear-rings  to  understand.. 
They  say  it  has  not  much  poetical  merit. 
No  wonder — "  Small  heart  had  he  to  sing." 
Now  you  are  waiting  to  hear,  vi  ith  a  savage 
delight,  of  the  punishments  inflicted  on  those 
midnight  assassins,  and  the  exemplary  ven- 
geance lliat  pursued  their  cruel  cliief  No 
Euch  matter ;  the  cry  of  blood  resounded 
over  all  Europe,  and  the  hero  of  Nassau 

heard 
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beard  It,  as  if  he  heard  it  not.  This  was  a 
great  blot  in  his  character ;  but,  no  doubt, 
be  had  been  made  to  believe,  that  Glenco 
was  some  sanguinary  monster,  who  lived  by 
rapine.  Princes  adjust  their  accounts  of  this 
kind  veiy  easily ;  it  is  but  calling  people 
savages,  and  then  their  blood  is  of  no  value, 
and  their  lives  of  no  consequence. 

"Why  should  a  musical,  poetical,  and  pa- 
triarchal highland  chief  fare  better  than  the 
Incas  of  Peru,  "where  dwelt  the  gentlest 
children  of  the  Sun."' 

William  was  a  hero  after  all.  But  au- 
thority, pure  at  the  source,  is  often  poisoned 
in  the  channels.  Yet,  though  he  could  not 
remedy  the  evil,  he  ought  to  have  avenged 
it.  Now  you  ^vould  know  how  the  chief 
agent  in  this  villany  ended.  He  died  at  a. 
ripe  age,  abundantly  prosperous.  But  wlio 
saw  his  nightly  visions,  or  felt  his  secret 
pangs  ?  Tiie  Judge  of  all  the  earth  never 
fails  to  do  right,  though  we,  cannot  £d\^ ays- 
see  how. 

Satiate  with  blood,  I  bid  you  good  night. 
It  is  very  possible,  I   am  going  to  occupy 

the 
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the  same  room  the  Ensign  slept  in,  when  he 
returned  from  the  depopulated  glen;  he 
will,  may  be,  come  and  smile  on  me,  like 
the  blood-smeared  Banquo. 

''  From  fairies,  and  the  tempters  of  the  niglit, 
Guard  me,  good  angels." 

I  am  awake,  and  have  not  seen  the  en- 
sign. Let  his  memory  perish,  as  well  as 
that  of  all  the  wretches  who  perverted 
mercy,  and  abused  authority  in  this  place. 
Of  the  many  shocking  details  I  have  been 
pained  with,  I  shall  only  recite  one.  There 
was  an  English  major,  who,  in  tlie  absence 
of  the  fTovernor,  commanded  the  garrison  in 
the  dismal  year  1 746.  There  was,  at  that 
time,  after  much  previous  severity,  a  free 
pardon  offered  to  all  the  lower  class,  who 
would  deliver  up  their  arms;  those  found 
with  weapons  in  their  possession  had  no 
mercy  to  expect. 

After  supper,  when  the  commandant  and 
his  officers  were  enjoying  their  bowl  in  this 
house,  the  serjeant  of  the  guard  came  in, 
and  said,  there  were  three  men  brought  in 
with  tlieir  arms, — '\Miat   should    be    done 

with 
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with  them  ?  "  What  but  hang  tliem  ! ''  said 
the  major,  impatient  of  disturbance.  Now 
this  was  owing  to  the  Serjeant's  inaGCuracy 
of  expression.  The  poor  men,  in  fact,  were 
cominij  in  with  their  arms,  to  dehver  them 
up,  and,  meeting  one  of  the  out-parties  by 
the  way,  accompanied  them  to  the  garrison. 
"  When  the  giant  awoke  from  his  wine,"  it 
was  the  first  thing  he  did  to  look  out  at  the 
window ;  and  the  first  object  he  saw,  was 
the  bodies  of  these  unhappy  men,  hung  over 
a  mill  opposite.  He  was  filled  ^vith  horror, 
not  recollecting  his  last  night's  order.  When 
it  was  explained  to  him  that  the  poor  crea- 
tures came  to  receive  the  proffered  mercy, 
the  intelligence  threw  him  into  a  deep  and 
lasting  melancholy.  My  father,  though  of 
all  w^higs  the  bluest,  speaks  with  horror  of 
this  transaction,  and  says  he  saw  a  very 
pretty  young  widow  come  to  that  mill  the 
following  winter,  whose  father,  brother,  and 
husband,  had  been  the  sufferers. — O  !  when 
shall  I  have  spirits  to  relish  the  kindness  I 
receive  from  very  worthy  people  here,  and 
give  you  some  idea  of  Inverlochy  ?   Dismal, 

dismal^ 
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uismal,  it  appeared  to  me ;  drencncd  with 
cold  rains,  and  covered  with  clouds  of  un- 
usual darkness.  The  shore  so  flat  and  un-^ 
meaning !  A  long  low  moor  spreading  behind ; 
very  little  verdure  in  sight ;  no  peaceful  vales 
or  sweet  streams;  the  very  river  Nevis  to 
me  looks  gloomy  and  stupid ;  'tis  a  little 
Acheron.  Ben  Nevis  is  a  great  clinnsy 
mountain,  without  any  fanciful  breaks,  or 
fine  marked  outline,  like  those  of  Morvcn. 
It  is  great,  without  subliRiity,  and  seems  to 
nod  above  this  ugly  town,  and  shake  a  per- 
petual drizzle  from  its  misty  locks.  As  far 
as  a  mountain  can  resemble  a  man,  it  re- 
sembles the  person  Smoilet  has  marked  out 
by  the  name  of  Captain  Crawky.  I  wonder 
much  how  any  one  lives  here,  who  could  live 
any  where  else. 

Yet,  I  am  told,  Glencvis  has  rural  beau- 
ties, and  is  very  sweet  and  placid,  Avfien 
once  you  get  into  it,  w  hich  I  have  no  desire 
to  do.  The  village,  which  stretcliL's  fi-om 
the  Tort,  along  the  banks  of  tiic  Lociiy,  is  a 
very  tolerable  one,  could  I  but  think  so  ; 
but  this    Tort,     ''with  many   a   foul   an  i 

mid-ciuy 
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mid-day  murder  fed,"  looks  just  like  a  place 
to  kill  people  ii],  'tis  so  gloomy  and  un- 
couth :  it  is  triangular ;  the  soldiers'  bar- 
racks are  of  Avood,  grow  n  black  with  the 
constant  rains.  W'e  ai'e  in  the  best  of  the 
ofiicers'  apartments,  occupied  by  a  very 
worthy  family,  the  master  of  which  holds 
the  same  half-military  employment  licrc, 
which  my  father  is  to  exercise  at  Fort  Au- 
gustus. I  was  not  in  the  humour  for  liking 
these  people  if  I  could  help  it,  but  I  find  I 
must.  They  grow  upon  me  every  moment. 
Mr.  Gray*  is  a  native  of  the  border;  quiie 
an  original :  harsh-looking  at  first,  yet, 
when  the  smile  of  benevolence  lights  up  his 
countenance,  and  his  humour,  anecdote, 
and  observation  begin  to  unfold,  you  would 
not  tiiink  him  tlie  same  person,  J\Irs.  Gray 
is  just  recovering  from  illness ;  mild  and 
beaiiiii'iil  I  am  sure  she  has  been;  and  they 
liavc  a   little  boy,    more    lovely  than  the 

*  Mr.  Gray  was  B  irraek-master,  Post-inaster, 
L\''.at  Fort  \^':I]iau;  ;  lu'.ci  large  farms,  trudiugves- 
ii:h,   Sec.  ;,i;i.'   wi^  in  (jjsy  circumstances  and  luucli 

Cupid.^ 
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Cupids  in  the  coIIcl^o  ;  if  b.c  could  but  speak, 
he  >\ould  almost  rival  Anne  the  well-beloAX'd. 
I  sav  PO  much  of  people  so  new  to  nic. 
because  tbiey  are  the  onlv  •■  jects  here  1  can 
rcg  ?rd  with  anv  complacency.  If  Fort  Au- 
gustus be  such  a  place,  I  m  ill  ceri^inly  be- 
come a  votary  of  the 

"  Prnsive  nun,  devout  and  pure, 
St'ber,  stedfatt,  and  demure," 

whoni  V.  t;  used  to  admire  so  much.  Expect 
to  see  me  \\hen  we  meet, 

*'  With  sable  stole  of  cypress  lawn, 
O'er  my  decent  shoulders  drawn." 

— I  have  no  spite  against  this  place,  but  I 
am  provoked  at  its  superabundant  nega- 
tives. It  is  a  sea-port,  witho;.*  being  ani- 
mated;  it  is  a  village,  witliouf.  in  air  of 
peace  and  simplicity;  it  is  militar}^,  ^.ithout 
being  cither  eay,  or  bold  looking;  it  is 
countrv,  Aviihout  beinii  rural ;  it  is  hi^h- 
land,  -without  being  j^icturcsque  or  ro- 
mantic ;  it  has  plains  without  verdure,  hilb 
"without  woods,  mountains  without  majesty, 

and 
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and  a  sky  without  a  sun;  at  least  his  beams 
ap{)ear  so  seldom,  tliat  I  v/onder  the  Loch- 
abrians  are  not  dazzled  into  idolatry, 
rT»hen  he  walks  in  his  brightness. — O, 
this  is  a  bad  country  for  a  butterfly,  a 
bee,  or  an  enthusiast,  to  expatiate  in; 
but  it  is  the  best  place  in  the  world  to 
remember  an  absent  friend  in !  "  Tliou^^,at 
strays  a  -vvretched  rover  o'er  the  pleas- 
ing past;''  I  feel  the  spark  of  fancy 
kindling  at  the  torch  of  memor^^;  but, 
as  Gray  says  of  Jove's  eagle,  "  the 
thunder  of  whose  beak,  and  lightning;  of 
whose  eye  were  to  be  quenched,"  &c.  &c. 
I  too  will  quench  my  mental  liglit  in 
"  dark  clouds  of  slumber."  Meet  me  in 
my  dreams,  daughter  of  winding  Clutha ! 
Adieu ! 


y2  L£Ti£RS    FROM 


X  E  T  T  E  R     XIL 


TO    MISS    REID. 

Fort  William,  May  20, 1/75, 
MY  DFAR  H., 

1  DARE  say  you  arc  ready  to  cry  out^ 
"  Lochaber  no  more !"  and  I  am  sure  I  am 
ready  to  echo  tlie  same  note.  Yet  who 
ever  left  a  happy  family  without  regret  ?. 
and  I  am  about  to  leave  a  very  happy  one. 
Our  host  improves  upon  us  every  hour.  He 
has  good  sense,  and  a  good  heart;  and  is  a 
perfect  cabinet  of  that  sort  of  old-fashioned 
knowledge  that  Hike.  He  is  from  near  the  Law 
of  Berwick,  and  kno^vs  all  the  traditicnary 
history  of  the  Border;  of  the  Humes  and 
the  ]'lliot3.  He  i.=;,  in  fact,  a  true  blood 
old  Scotsman ;  shrewd,  cautions,  and  sar- 
castic, yet  kind  aiid  atfectiunate  ^vherc  he 
loves. 

Do  you  know  if  ever  I  break  a  resolution 
you  zi'O^  cf,  it  shall  be  in  favour  ^S  auivjU 
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jnaii.  Ugly  is  a  harsh  word,  I  only  mean 
j)lain  looking,  rather  harsh,  like  ]\Ir.  Gray  : 
he  should  be  much  older  than  myself  too. 
These  are  the  people  likely  to  be  most 
grateful  for  attention,  from  a  person  whose 
youth,  &c.  &c.  might  make  it  presumed,  that 
she  had  made  some  sacntices.  I  do  not 
suppose  myself  capable  of  having  any  thing 
to  do  with  folly  or  knavery ;  but,  put  these 
out  of  the  question,  and  if  I  had  a  choice  of 
fifty,  it  would  not  be  the  wisest,  the  Avittiest, 
the  wealthiest,  nor,  by  any  means,  the 
handsomest,  that  I  should  choose.  No ;  it 
would  be  the  person  capable  of  most  affec- 
tion, if  one  had  scales  that  would  weigh 
5uch  a  thing.  But,  wanting  these,  lie  who, 
having  the  least  opinion  of  his  dear  self,  is 
likeliest  to  value  another;  he,  who,  having 
outlived  early  vanity  and  romance,  can  l)€st 
value  "  the  sober  certainty  of  waking  bliss," 
such  as  this  good  couple  most  deservedly 
enjoy.  She  is  amiable,  gentle,  and  well- 
bred  ;  a  person  of  family  too.  He  looks 
with  such  calm  complacency  at  her,  and  is 
so  charmed  with  every  thing  slie  says  !    The 

respect 
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respect  she  shews  him,  is  so  softened  by  af- 
fection !  She  has  a  sister  here*,  not  the  least 
like  her,"  but  an  excellent  creature;  goocl- 
heartcd,  frank-spirited,  and  active.       Tliev 
all    form  such  an  harmonious   groujie,   and 
the  little  boy  is  so  lovely  !     There  is  one  in 
the  cradle  too ;  but  I  only  mind  those  that 
can     "  softly  speak,     and  sweetly  smile ;" 
for  the  boy  of  boys  has  some  pretty  half- 
formed  ^^  ords.     My  father  went  on  a  week 
ago  to   Fort  Augustus,  to  regulate  matters 
for  our  removal;   but  his  predecessors  fa- 
mily are  ill  of  fevers.     We  have  been  urged 
to  stay  here  till  matters  are  in  a  train,  but 
have  resolved  to  proceed.    I  am  sure  I  shall 
feel  much  concern  when  I  go  away.     There 
is  a  ^Major  C — ne  here,   a  man  of  taste  and 
ingenuity,  who  pleases  me  much  by  tlie  de- 
light he  takes  in  talking  of  his  wife,  who  is 
certainly  very  pretty.     He  has  her  picture, 
drawn  by  himself,  with  a  most  angelic  ex- 
pression.    Happy  artist!  who  can  thus  give 
a  visible  and  lovely  form  to  the  predominant 
imaiic  in  his  mind.     If  I  could  but  sins  and 


o 
Miss  Graham,  still  living. 
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draw  true  likenesses  of  my  frien-Is,  I  think  I 
should  not  be  an  unhappy  exile,  after  all. — • 
I  will  not  write  another  word  from  hence.  I 
am  busy  with  a  piece  of  work,  which  I  mean 
as  a  memorial  for  sweet  r\Ir.5.  Gray;  and 
v.on't  bestow  a  m!nute  on  you,  till  I  see 
myself  in  Loch  Ness.  Good  night,  my 
dearest  1  Write,  or  not  write,  my  spirit  is 
with  you ;  and  I  feel  a  pleasure  in  tliinking 
I  can  contribute  to  your  amusement. 

Once  more  adieu !  when  I  meet  with 
aKother  that  possesses  your  native  delicacy,*^ 
vour  disinterestedness,  your  purity  of  heart, 
I  w  ill  forget  you :  forget  all  our  past  hap- 
piness, and  those  that  shared  it.  Peace  be 
j^itli  you,  my  own  Harriet. 
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TO    MISS   REID. 


Fort  Augustus,  May  24,  1773. 
MY   DEAREST  HARRIET, 

I  AM  very  much  disordered  by  my  jour- 
ney;  biit,  while  I  arn  able,  I  shall  endeavour 
to  describe  it,  for  Bell  as  well  as  for  you,  and 
It  is  needless  to  tell  you  both  the  same 
thinrr. 

On  ?\[onday  we  set  out  on  Ijorseback, 
good  !»ir.  Gray  conductins  us  to  Ili^li- 
bridcfc ;  and  a  most  instructive  and  enter- 
taininii  companion  he  was.  ^\  hy  did  I  leave 
Lt.'haber  v/ithout  introducing  you  to  tlie 
cast^o  of  Inverlochy?  You  never  sau  such 
a  casde  in  your  life.  I  mused  the  uhole 
night  after  I  saw  it,  on  the  strange  manner 
in  which  the  inhabitants  must  have  lived. 
It  i,-;  large  and  squ  ire,  and  has  the  rcmain.- 
of  lujr  round  towers.  It  is  built  of  round 
stones,  th:it  never  v.  ere  touched  by  the  ham- 
01  mcr. 
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nier.  Ycu  may  guess  its  venerable  anti- 
quity, from  the  circumstance  of  .'Vcliaius, 
"  our  glide  Scots  king,"  having  signed  a 
league  with  Charlemasne  here,  in  the  eia;hth 
century. 

Only  tliink  how  kings  could  ciioose  such  a 
residence  ;  but  they  were  great  hunters,  and 
tlie  dark  moors  in  view-  were  all  a  forest 
then.  The  sea  running  up  so  far  into  the 
bosom  of  the  mountains,  was  also  a  favour- 
able circumstance  :  besides,  it  stands  in  the 
mouth  of  the  singular  and  important  Glen- 
more,  wiiich  I  shall  hereafter  describe  to 
vou.  It  is  somewhat  singular  that  sixteen 
tliancs,  or  chiefs,  of  the  name  of  Cmmning, 
^\  itnessed  this  leao;ue. 

The  progress  and  declension  of  pouter  is 
worth  tracing;  it  makes  no  unimportant 
part  of  the  history  of  human  nature.  In  these 
days  the  Cunmiings  were  uni'ivallcd  in  the 
north,  and  potent  every  where.  The  w  isdoni 
and  valour  of  some  di.tinguii-hed  indivi- 
duals, no  doubt,  procured  this  infliicnje  at 
first.  When  they  ac([aired  it,  they  abuse  i  their 
power;  by  their  joint  influence,  bore  dov.n 
yoL.  J.  T  cveiy 
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every  other  name,  till,  in  the  end,  tlicy 
became  the  objects  of  universal  tear  and 
jealousy. 

There  were  doubtless,  among  so  great  a 
number,  unworthy  individuals,  whom  the 
spirit  of  clanship  led  tlie  more  deserving  to 
protect  and  support,  in  some  instances  (f 
violence  or  fraud.  This  created  a  kind  of 
combination  against  tliem ;  and  ihe  trea- 
chery of  the  Red  Cir/mning,  v.hich  ])ro- 
voked  Robert  thj  Truce  to  stab  him  in  I'.ic 
cloister  of  the  GrjiV-iViurs  at  Dumfries,  v,  as 
a  mortal  stroke  to  their  declining  power. 

^Vhat  an  astonisiiing  instance  it  \^as  of 
our  great  Robert's  royalty  of  miu'l,  that, 
when  hunted  from  place  to  pi. tee,  pursuing 
a  precarious  title  to  a  despoiled  crown,  he 
could,  in  the  glow  of  virtuous  indignation, 
perform  such  a  deed  in  sach  a  [)i.iee,  without 
losing  til  iKjpulaiity!  It  was  the  hhr.dness 
ofzedi.      riie  cruelty  of  the  tin:  UPiided 

wiih  biti'-r  exasjKr-iti.-i V  ;K-'\r-i  :•-  oeing 
a    "  '  'u:   li'>f  r;d  r-''  ■       1  'on't 

ti:;    ■   .  ;^i"i:  dtv;  ;■•->!    :i  ;.'.  ''.Uitc  star 

i--    •.       ■'  •'■   .V  fl   ■:■'.     :    '  ^    sec  the 

spirit 
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spirit  of  Wallace  superior  and  alonCj  like 
Hercules,  reposing  after  his  labours.  Do 
not  tell  me  of  his  being  bloody ;  no  doubt 
he  thought  it  was  the  "  sword  of  the  Lord, 
and  of  Gideon,  that  he  drew:"  "  Nothing 
he  did  in  hate,  but  all  in  honour."  I  re- 
verence his  hallowed  shade,  as  much  at  this 
present  moment,  as  when  we  were  trying 
to  lift  his  two-handed  sword  in  Dumbarton 
Castle=^. 

Now  I  was  as  full  of  the  idea  of  the  castle 
of  Invcrlochy  as  possible,  when  these  heroes 
carried  me  away.  The  strength  of  this  ve- 
nerable pile  is  wonderful.  Mr.  Gray  has 
told  us  how  they  built  these  strange  walls. 
There  was  a  frame  of  boards  made  of  their 
heiglit  and  breadth,  into  which  dissolved 
lime,  and  stones  of  all  sizes  and  sorts  were 
poured :  when  tliese  consolidated,  the 
frame  was  taken  away,  and  the  wall  v»''s 
everlasting.  Pray  thank  me  lor  your  hrst 
lesson  in  architecHire,  which,  at  any  rate, 
will  do  you  no  harm. 

*  We  viiitcd  this  relique  the  day  we  parted, 

f  2  Now 
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Xow  I  am  going  to  commit  to  your 
prudent  secrecy  a  flight  among  the  clouds, 
which  I  ventured  in  a  very  stormy  day,  and 
a  very  melancholy  hour : 

Have  on,  ye  demons  of  the  storm  ! 
The  skies  disturb,  the  seas  deform, 

And  urge  the  whirling  blast  1 
Connnix  the  waves  in  wild  uproar, 
And  howl  along  the  desert  shore, 

While  nature  shrinks  aghast ! 

I'rom  the  dark  chambers  of  the  sky, 
I  see  the  lurid  lightnings  fly 

With  quick  illusive  glance  ; 
^Vhile  thunders,  murmuring  from  afar, 
rroclaim  the  elemental  war, 

And  nearer  still  advance. 

:Methinks,  with  horrid  joy  elate, 
Avenging  ministers  of  tate 

Now  mount  the  whirlwind's  wing; 
And,  while  they  trace  their  de^Ju'd  path, 
Tremendous  pour  the  vial'd  wrath 

Of  nature's  awful  King! 

Rage  on,  ye  blasts  !   unmov"d  bv  fear. 

Your  fierce  conflicting  swife  1  liear  ; 

For  what  liave  I  to  dread  ? 

Kot  siorms,  whose  fury  vends  the  sky, 

Nor  tliundcr,  pealing  from  on  high. 

Awake  til'  unconscious  dead. 

bin 
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Since  dead  to  hope,  and  love,  and  joy, 
Wliv  should  your  pow'r  ray  peace  destroy, 

Or  break  my  mournful  calm  ? 
Your  deepest  base,  your  loftiest  tone, 
Grateful  to  uie,  and  me  alone, 

I  feel,  like  sorrow's  balm. 

Thus,  }  leab'd,  th.e  sea  fowl  cry  aloud, 
"While,  tosb'd  aloft,  from  cloud  to  cloud, 

With  heedless  course  they  roam; 
AVi'.h  stern  dfilii^ht,  unmix'd  with  cure, 
Tl'.cy  waiider  thro'  the  troubled  air, 

Like  me,  wiihout  a  home  ! 

This,  you  say,  is  an  exaggeration,  for 
lOth  the  sea-fowl  and  I  shall  tind  our  home 
1  due  time.  True  ;  but  this  is  the  language 
f  deep  despondency,  which  aggravates 
very  thing,  and  looks  to  no  t'utiu'e  comtort. 
"he  poetry  of  sorrow,  howe\er  real  the 
orrow  may  be,  sees  images  through  mist, 
nd  enlarges  them.  In  these  cases,  where 
[lere  is  imagination  and  an  ear  for  har- 
iiony  that  predis|;;ose  one  to  it,  solitude  and 
adness  very  naturally  lead  the  mind  "  to 
ced  on  thouglits  that  voluntary  move  htir- 
iioniotis  numbers."  This  amusement  may 
end  to  soothe  and  to  refine  the  mind,  bat 
F  3  -whctiiCr 
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whether  one  is  the  happier  for  refinement, 
is  a  doubtful  case;  thougii  I  were  wise 
enough,  I  am  too  drowsy  for  decision.  The 
account  of  my  journey  must  also  be  deferred 
till  to-morrow,  when,  I  trust,  my  head  will 
be  clearer,  and  my  heart  lightc  r.  I  will  tell 
you  of  the  diabolical  quotation  ^vhich  oc- 
curred to  me  on  entering  the  cliamber  which 
is  to  be  mine : 

"  Receive  thy  new  possessor,  one  wlio  briiig^i 
A  mind  not  to  be  chang'd  by  time  or  place." 

I  left  my  narrative  yesterday  to  mount  the 
clouds  and  chase  phantoms.  I  am  now  very 
sick,  and  very  sober,  and  resolved  to  be 
methodical.  If  I  grow  worse,  our  cor- 
respondence will  terminate  in  the  only  way 
it  ever  shall ;  if  not,  I  must  attend  my  w  onted 
duties,  and  lay  down  my  pen.  But  this 
day  is  mine,  and  shall,  therefore,  be  your's. 
Know,  then,  beloved,  that  the  Glenmore, 
or  Great  Valley,  is  an  opening  from  sea  to 
sea,  across  Scotland,  through  some  ol  the 
wildest  parts  of  the  Highlands.  On  the 
cast,  the  spacious  frith  of  Cromarty,  at 
the  head  of  which  lies  Inverness,  nins  up 
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bei">vcea  Ross  shire  and  Miirray,  a  great  way 
inward,  till  it  reaches  the  Highlands ;  tiien, 
on  tiie  west,  you  sail  in  between  Appin, 
I^smore,  and  ^lull,  till  you  come  to  Loch 
Linnhc,  an  inlet  of  the  sea,  on  which  Fort 
Wiiiiam  stands.  A  little  further,  as  you  go 
to^vards  Fort  iVugustus,  you  meet  with  the 
Lochy,  a  river  which,  coming  in  a  westward 
coarse  from  Locli  Lochy,  discharges  itself 
into  Lochinnhc,  at  the  old  castle  of  Invcr- 
lochy,  properly  signifying  the  discharge  of 
the  Lochy.  Over  brown  and  unvaried 
moors,  we  travelled,  still  in  sight  of  this 
short  river,  till  we  arrived  at  its  parent  lake, 
long,  narrow,  and  remarkable  for  nothing, 
but  its  occupying  some  miles  of  the  Glen- 
more,  and,  having  had  the  last  battle  be- 
tween adverse  clans  fought  on  its  banks, 
which  are  a  dull  Hut  \\'hat  gives  it  in- 
terest is,  that,  when  you  arrive  at  the  end  of 
it,  you  see  and  feel  yourself  in  the  centre 
betwixt  the  two  seas,  and  see  at  once  the 
Lochy  and  the  Oich  on  each  side  of  vou, 
rimning  in  opposite  directions;  one  making 
its  \^ay  through  Loch  Linniie  to  the  west  sea, 
F  4  and 
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jHid  the  (!'.!;er  tliro'i-rh  Loch  Xes.>  info  the 
Miirray  i'utii,  on  tiir  east.  It  is  tiiosc  fust- 
lollowiiiix  Ini.cs,  lin!.(  (I  i)y  iilial  btrcaiiis,  tha.t 
ibrm  t'ii'  (>!)( niiig  Mhich  the  three  ibrts  were 
meant  to  ,i;uai(i,  asicl  uliicii,  they  sav,  in- 
vites art  to  the  aid  of  nature  in  forming  a 
eima!,  tliat  sIksmUI,  in  a  njanner,  divide  Seot- 
Jiind  ;  hut  that  will  be  the  busie.f..-.-?  ofa  M'iser 
and  a  richer  century*.  I  should  liave  told 
vou,  in  the  right  place,  ot"  my  passing  lliirh- 
bridge,  eight  or  nine  miles,  I  diink,  from 
Fort  \\illiam.  It  crosses  the  Spcan,  a 
small  river,  which,  rushing  down  from  tlie 
central  mountains,  has  worii  a  channel  of 
astonishing  depth.  Over  this,  two  shruhhv 
craggs  project.  TIk- bridge  is  tlhoun  a.eros 
from  the  one  to  the  other,  and  the  areh.es, 
foimdcd  in  the  river,  arc  ninety  f<  et  high. 
Yoii  know  h(iw  little  I  unrlcrstand,  ov  care 
for  h!'.ildin<is  ;  but  line  bridm  s  ca^t  o\(. r 
(\vc\i  c::a'-ms,  have  tiiat  kint!  of  gr.uid-  [\y 
ti:at  ^■({/(■•^  v-:\  niv  gothic  hnagination.  '1:;  • 
(tieet  (;f  this  one  must  he  ibrc"i;ie,  1  ^ho':!d 
think,     en    every    mind.       .Alier    •^o    mi:''; 

*  'i'l  li  pixdicUun  i:>  now  fiilijl'i;,;. 
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drearv  moor,  the  shrubbery  and  vei'dure 
about  it  refresh  the  eye;  and  the  simple 
majesty  of  these  lofty  arches  forms  a  fine 
contrast  to  the  noble,  though  irregular  piles 
of  rock-^vork,  wliich  they  connect.  The 
"  boiling"  and  "  wheeling"  of  the  waters 
below  animate  the  view  ;  and  even  its  dizzy 
horror  pleases,  after  the  long  pause  of 
dreary  stillness  you  have  just  quitted.  An- 
other far-seen  object  gives  sad  variety  to 
the  prospect,  before  you  leave  the  languid 
sameness  towards  Loch  Lochy ;  it  is 
Lochiel  and  the  ruins  of  Achnacanie,  once 
the  mansion  of  the  gentle  chieftain  of  the 
Camerons*.  I  call  him  gentle,  because  he 
really  was  so.  His  disposition  was  milder, 
his  manners  softer,  and  his  mind  more 
cultivated  than  tliose  of  his  companions  in 
misfortune,  to  use  a  soft  word.  lie  was 
like  IJratus  among  the  conspirators,  whom 
you  used  to  athnire  in  the  play  : 

«  The 

•■*■'  The  estate  of  this  rt-ppectalile  exile,  forfeited 
21)  t!ie  yciir  17-i.T,    has  been  by   hi;s  present  r*.Iujestv 
restored  ro  his  descendant,  the  present  LoeLiel. 
1'  J 
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"  The  rest   did   what  they  did  in  envy  of  great 
Caesar, 
He  only,  in  a  general  honest  thought,"  Scc.^c. 

Xo  man  sacrificed  more  domestic  com- 
fort to  mistaken  principle.  No  man  had 
clearer  views  of  the  fatal  result.  In  vain  he 
endeavoured  to  dissuade  the  adventurer, 
^ho  landed  near  his  house,  from  carrying  on 
his  ill-supported  project.  ^Vhen  he  saw  his 
doubts  were  misconstrued  into  fear,  he  took 
a  tender  leave  of  his  family,  r.nd  itkuiiied 
into  the  gulf  where  he  foresaw  destruction. 
Can  I  possibly  quit  Achnacarrie,  ^^ithout 
proudly  reciUng  an  instance  of  the  generous 
attachment  of  the  tenants  to  their  exiled 
chief  His  estate  was  forfeited,  and  they 
paid  the  usual  rent  to  Ihc  Crown ;  besides 
this,  they  voluntarily  paid  a  rent  to  support 
Lochiefs  family  abroad.  ^\'hen  the  demesne 
was  taken  by  some  friends  for  their  behoof, 
the  tenants  stocked  it  with  cattle  of  all  kinds. 
This  too  was  a  pure  benevolence ;  and  f 
this  my  grandfather,  one  of  that  faithful 
band,  amply  contributed. — Mr.  Gray  is 
^provoked  at  my  stupidity,  in  not  being  lost 

i» 
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in  admiration  and  astonishment  at  the  mi- 
litary roads.  Ilighbridge,  which  makes  a 
part  of  them,  I  do  admire,  but  have  no 
clear  apprehension  of  their  gcner  il  beauty, 
or  wonderful  usefulness,  I  do  not  just  take 
it  for  granted,  that  tliey  are  to  civilize  tiie 
country  so  speedily  and  eft'ectually;  tiie 
people  were  very  civil  v.hcn  they  were  wcl 
treated  ;  they  ^\ere  so  agile  and  famihar  with 
their  own  bye-paths,  and  so  accustomed 
to  go 

"  Over  moor,  over  mire, 
T.'iro'  bush,  aiui  thro'  bria!," 

that  I  am  not  clear  they  will  always  forsake 
their  old  short  cut,  for  the  pleasui'e  of  going 
ten  miles  round  on  hard  gravel.  Ihesc  roads 
will  aiYord  access  to  strangers,  who  dislike  and 
despise  the  natives,  because  they  do  not 
understand  them  ;  and  to  luxuries  they  can- 
not afford  to  pay  for,  and  would  be  happier 
without.  Early  accustomed  to  savage  life,  I 
have  not  the  horror  at  it  that  wiser  people 
have.  As  far  as  merely  regards  this  world, 
I  am  not  sure  Ik^v  much  my  old  Aloha^k 
friends  have  to  gain  by  being  civilized ;  nor 
T  6  art' 
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arc  my  expectations  very  sanguine  ot'  tlje 
felicity  which  more  kno'.vlcih'c  of  tiood  unci 
evil  will  produce  here.  I'hev  know  the 
plain,  the  nmrow  path,  ^liich  revelation  has 
traced  out  to  a  ha[)[)y  inimortiiliiv  ;  and  what 
more  can  they  know,  that  will  not  he  vanity 
and  vexation  of  spirit,  to  a  country  wliich 
nature  meant  to  he  poor.  I  am  sure  savages 
have  more  useful  and  pleasing  knovv ledge 
than  people  imagine,  were  it  only  that  of 
birds  and  plants. 

Thi-,  perhaps,  is  saying  too  much;  but  I 
am  so  provoked  at  seeing  shallow,  ariilicial 
people,  who  have  no  ideas  but  whnl  they 
borrow,  treating  the  inventive  children  of 
the  wild  with  scorn.  1  hose  who  ])ace  all 
tiieir  lives  on  in  an  even-})aved  road,  doing 
every  day  just  what  they  did  yesterday,  ar{3 
unable  to  estimate  the  powers  of  tiie-se,  wlio 
must  bend  tiieir  mind  every  liour  to  some 
new  and  unpremeditated  excrrion.— After 
ive  passed  the  centre  of  tlie  CilenuK^re,  where 
the  waters  (h'vide,  I  was  much  p!(Mised  to 
find  woody  hills,  and  green  plains,  narrow, 
Jbut  beautiful,  opening  before  me.    Lagizan;i- 

chadrom 
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chadrom  charmed  me :  it  seemed  so  rural, 
so  peaceful,  and  so  social.  Thinking  m  hat 
iniiocent  sylvan  beings  dwelt  in  those  huts,  I 
contemplated  them  with  secret  pleasure ;  and 
so  would  s'ou,  knowin;^  no  more  dian  I  did. 
I  am  sure  tliere  were  forty  di-iinct  buildings 
spread  out  on  a  smootii  httle  plain,  of  the 
softest,  freshest  verdure.  Tlie  broad  end 
of  Loch  Oich,  the  prettiest  of  all  possible 
lakes,  forms  the  base  of  this  triangular 
plain:  the  stct*p  green  hill  of  letterlinlay,  on 
the  slope  of  which  tiie  \hjh^  foliage  of  the 
drooping  birch  \vaved  in  th.^  evening  gile, 
formed  one  side,  and  the  vari  gated  slopes 
and  broken  copses  on  the  (ilcngarry  side, 
the  other.  Mr.  Gray  had  r^:=t■'rncd.  Wc 
hai-l  a  boy,  very  smart  ani  intcll ■*;.:■; it,  who 
took  care  of  our  l'orse«.  Lo:-t  in  contem- 
placion,  we  >\ere  enjo^ini;  u  is  pastoral 
scc'o^iv,  ^^b.en  wc  were  inieiruited  with 
"  i."ii'"s,  the  gr--nosr  thi'-ves  in  all  the 
cc'i!:i;iv'  live  in  tf  >~e  hctscs."  \Vc  were 
sh'--;  ,;\i,  !):;t  ioiuxi.  'ipon  inqiiirv,  that  this 
swc-  ■  ;iani)'""t  -.v  ts  really  inhabited  by  the 
only  reiiiaiiiiiig  horde  of  dioi.e  plunderers, 

vdio 
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who  used  to  consider  making  a  spreath  as  a 
gallant  exploit ;  now,  a  spreath  was  carrying 
away  forcibly  a  herd  of  cattle,  and  fighting 
tlieir  way  through  all  opposition.  I  felt  a 
kind  of  horror  on  finding  that  the  cluster 
of  innocent  peasants"  cottages  I  had  been 
admiring,  was  merely  a  den  of  thieves.  I 
now  began  to  hold  the  military  road,  and 
civilizing  the  natives,  in  all  due  reverence. 
Nay,  such  a  complete  convert  was  I  become, 
that  I  felt  inclined  to  admire  a  happy  thought 
of  a  worthy  good-natured  Irishman,  Go- 
vernor Caullield,  at  Fort  George,  ^^  ho  most 
poetically  exclaimed, 

"  Had  you  seen  these  roads  before  they  were  made, 
You  would  hold  up  your  hands,  and  ble&s  Marshal 
M'a<le." 

I  wish  I  could  share  with  you  the  pleasure  I 
felt,  in  admiring,  in  a  s^veet  still  May  even- 
ing, the  scenery  round  Locli  Oich  and  Invcr- 
garrie  ;  the  declining  sun  was  shiniiig,  imme- 
diately after  one  of  those  soft  ^varm  sho\\  ers 
that  steal  silently  down,  refreshing  all  nature, 
and  awakeniniz  the  whole  \\oodland  melodv. 
A  blackbird,  on  one  side  of  Loch  Oich, 
f)  poured 
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poured  out  the  fullest  strain  of  wild  music  I 
ever  heard ;  while  a  wood-lark,  from  the 
streaming  birch-trees  on  the  other  side, 
seemed  emulous  of  his  notes,  and  was  more 
sweetly  liquid,  though  not  so  loud.  Do  the 
birds  really  sing  sweeter  here,  or  does  the 
wild  scenery  of  these  narrow  vales  reverbe- 
rate the  sound,  and  produce  a  tone  of  feelinf^ 

o 

more  accordant  to  the  music  of  nature  ?  I 
never  before  felt  the  magic  spell  of  sweet- 
according  sounds  so  powerful.  O !  how  I 
wished  for  some  one  to  share  a  luxury  that 
wealth  cannot  purchase,  and  that  thousands 
are  not  born  to  taste  ! 

*'  O  !   blind  to  truth,  to  virtue  blind, 
Who  slight  the  sweetly  pensive  mind. 
On  whose  birth  the  Graces  mild, 
And  every  Muse  prophetic  smil'd." 

"  These  are  the  spirits  born  to  know  and  prove, 
All  nature's  charms  immense,  and  heaven's  un- 
bounded love." 

From  this  trance  I  was  waked  by  a  bright 
gleam  of  the  parting  sun,   which  threw  its 

yellow 
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yellow  radiance  on  the  opposite  windows  of 
Invcrs.irrie  house.  This  has  all  the  charac- 
teristic feutures  of  the  seat  of  a  Highland 
chieftain — the  lake,  with  little  -wooded 
islands,  that  seemed  to  float  on  the  calm 
surface  before  it ;  the  rapid  river  mshing 
down  from  the  mountains,  pouring  its  full 
stream  into  the  lake  beside  it ;  the  remain- 
ins  tower  of  the  ancient  castle  fro\Anin2 
proudly  on  the  niode rn  house ;  the  long 
habitable  glen  opening  back  from  the  man- 
sion of  the  chief,  embosomed  in  woods  and 
rocks,  and  animated  by  clusters  of  warm 
peaceful  hamlets.  From  these  every  peasant 
rushes  to  arms,  when  his  master's  honour  or 
safety  is  endangered  :  here  every  man  is  a 
hunter,  a  fisher,  and  an  architect,  in  his  on  n 
wav  ;  and  there  is  a  musician  in  every  house, 
and  a  poet  in  every  hamlet. 

Alas !  for  me,  that  am  ''  of  language 
strange,"  and  have  returned  to  the  land  of 
my  forefathers,  \\ith  on!v  this  Ciialdcan 
J-nsnith.  ''  Dark  savings  en  tlie  harp"  are 
tlark  iiuleed  to  me. 

1  LH-enilv 
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J  ;!;reatiY  va^h  you  saw  Gieagarry*,  it  is 
so  picturesque ;  the  i^len  that  ascends  iVoui 
it,  instead  of  narrowing,  as  usual,  grows 
broader,  as  it  retires  back,  till  you  arrive  at 
Locli  (iai'rle,  from  whence  tlic  river  of  that 
name  desceivis.  Tlie  e'.i>tie,  surrounded  by 
a  v(n"v  re^u)eclable  jTiuden  of  old  renown,  i'3 
half  a  mile  west  of  the  iionse.  Rich  corn- 
fields, a  great  relief  to  the  eye,  after  tiie 
hroivn  desert,  til!  up  the  interval  ;  and  west- 
ward from  the  castle,  Killanan,  gently 
sloping',  verdant  and  divei'sified,  closes  tha 
prospect  with  due  solenmity :  for  there  the 
fajir-ly  burial  jilace,  a  pretty  large  inclosure, 
fhadcd  with  loUy  old  trees,  arrests  the  atten- 
tion. I  think  the  mind  broods  wich  more 
calm  and  steady  attention  over  the  last  re- 
fuge of  mortality,  when  appropriated  in  this 
manner  to  a  particular  set  of  j)eopl(>,  Vvhom 
the  imagination  can  grasp  and  fallow,  than 

*  [Macdonnol  ofGlengjirrv  is  head  of  aconsider- 
fiblo  hr.inch  t;i'  that  puwr.ii'ul  chui,  who  spell  their 
n^trae-:  in  that  uianner  to  dlstinuriijh  ih.ein  (Vom  tie 
Macdonuids  vi  the  U\r?,  atiached  to  Lord  Mac- 
d-nnld. 

ovtv 
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overtbc  resting  places  of  unknown  ;uu]{  it  ud(f, 
nhcre  thought  wanders  in  lorloin  eontusion 
"  along  the  waste  doininiuns  of  the  dead."' 
You  must  muse  alune,  as  much  as  I  have 
done,  before  you  can  be  caj)able  of  pene- 
tranng  the  gloom  of  a  paragra{)h  so  subuniely 
obscure  as  my  last.  Tombs,  like  heroes, 
have  a  peculiar  attraction  for  me,  I  i'annot 
get  quietly  past  tliera. — After  having  lhu*5 
transgTCssed  and  digressed,  I  shall  keep  you 
at  Invergarrie,  to  view  the  back  ground  to- 
wards the  north,  where  the  prospect  rises 
into  the  most  blue,  aerial,  and  fantastic 
groupe  of  broken  rocks  and  mountains  I  ever 
beheld.  Through  these  you  can  neith^  r  ride 
nor  properly  walk,  but  the  natives  contrive 
to  swim  and  creep,  and  wade  and  leap,  much 
in  the  way  Satan  did  wlicn  he  visited  the 
"  Anarch  old,'"  and  then  they  arrive  at  ano- 
ther estate  belonging  to  (ilengany,  on  the 
sea-side,  a  wondrous  region,  called  Knoidart, 
AVjicre  there  arc  no  lirst  floors  at  all,  but  all 
is  garret  or  cellar ;  inaccessible  precipices, 
overhauiiiuir  mountains,  and  <j\cns  narrow, 
abrupt,  and  cut  through  witii  deep  naines, 

combining 
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i-oiiibining  with  rapid  sti'eams,  dark  pools,  and 
woods  so  intricate,  that  the  deer  can  scarce 
lind  their  way  through  them.  Yet  the  natives 
are  looked  upon  as  happier  than  others. 
Redundant  grass  and  luxuriant  heath  afford 
abundance  to  ilieir  cattle,  who  are  never 
lioused  in  winter.  Deer,  wild  fowl,  and  fish, 
are  in  great  plenty;  salmon,  in  particular," 
crowd  their  rivers,  and  shell-fish  of  ail  kinds 
abound  on  their  rugged  coasts.  All  this  they 
enjoy  without  a  rival  or  competitor,  for  who 
could  go  for  it,  or  can^  it  away?  Bread 
indeed  is  a  foreign  luxury  with  them,  they 
raising  little  or  no  corn ;  a  shij:)  however 
comes  once  or  twice  a  y'lfU',  and  brings  them 
a  supply  of  meal  in  exciiange  for  butter  and 
cheese.  This  is  the  asylum  of  the  catliolics ; 
all  \\'}io  live  in  die  country  are  of  that  pro- 
fession, and,  wonderful  to  tell,  a  gentleman 
of  family,  great  learning,  genteel  manners, 
and  most  spotless  life,  a  bishop  of  their  com- 
munion, spends  his  life  in  this  truly  savage 
abode  ;  he  has  no  other  motive  but  the  desire 
of  doing  good  to  those  who  can  make  him 
no  adequate  recompence.   There  too,  in  the 

most 
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most  secluded  recess  of  these  uiids,  in  a 
corner  so  ol)sciirc  that  tlic  sun  can  scarce 
shine  on  it,  is  a  seminary,  ^vhcrc  boys  are 
educated  for  the  priesthood,  (tliat  is,  pre- 
pared for  foreign  seminaries,)  th.rougli  very 
great  porerty  and  liai-dsh.ip.  Sure  these 
people  imagine  they  av.u'vr  for  conscience 
sake ;  and,  absurd  as  their  tenets  are,  to 
say  the  best  of  them,  we  must  not  think  they 
c  n  dissemble  for  a  ^vhole  litclime,  nor  iiave 
v.c  room  to  think,  that  any  one  can  lead  a  self- 
denying  and  upright  lilc  without  the  divirie 
liid.  I  fear  we  poor  creatures  are  merciless 
to  each  other;  I  don"t  like  to  tliink  of  their 
ojjinions,  yet  am  happy  when  I  hear  of  the 
ifold  of  s^ood  intention  glittering  throu<j;h  ihe 
dross  of  error.—  How  I  have  v.  andcred! 
but  tlie  thin-;  nearest  my  liieart,  now  th.it  1 
care  so  little  for  most  worldly  mtittevs,  is  1o 
shew  to  you  every  object  in  the  clcarv -t  ii:<!;t 
in  which  it  appears  to  my.-c':f.  I  won';! 
carry  you  with  me  \vi;;'!'c\er  I  iro;  1  would 
tcacii  you  to  iliiiik,  t')at  yoti  U'iifl.t  supply 
the  def'ct  of  uiik/i/  tuition  hv  gi\in2',  your- 
self, some  culture  to  that  excellent  under- 
standing. 
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standing.    Your  mind  is  too  good  a  soil  to 
run  to  waste.    When  I  tiiink  of  your  native 
taste,    your  delicacy  of  feeling,    and  that 
rectitude  of  judgment  Avhich  is  youi*  pecu- 
liar excellence,   I  grieve  tliat  you  know  so 
few  who  comprehend  what  you  possess,  or 
know  what  you  are   ca})ablc   of  acquiring. 
ilow  pleasing  to  see  the  beauties  of  such  a 
mind  expanding !     (\V  ill  tiiat  pleasure  ever 
again  be  mine  ?)     Lei  me  suppose  it,  in  the 
mean  time,   a  mirror,   in  which  the  images 
that  pass  through  mine  will  be  reilefted.     I 
cannot  think  how   any  one  who  has   ever 
tasted  the  rich  banquet  of  intellectual  plea- 
sure, mingled  v.itli  the  sweets  of  friendship, 
can    exist  deprived  of  it.     Sure  the   Lotos 
that  Ulysses'  friends  found,   was  somethinsjj 
like  it :    no  wonder  they  would   not  come 
away.     If  I  did  not  think  of  you,  and  could 
not  write  to  you,  how  forlorn  I  siioiiid  be, 
and  how  little  would  "  the  charm  of  earliest 
birdi*,''  or  the  wild  scenes  of  enchantment, 
tliat  rise  here  and  tiiere  amidst  the  brozvn 
desert,    avail   to  comtort  me.     Adieu,    my 
dear.     It  is  time  to  leave  olT  '*  chewing  the 

food 
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food  of  sweet   and   bitter  fancy."      Good 


niglit. 


LETTER     XIV. 


TO    MISS    REID. 


Fort  Augustus,  May  2;J,  1773. 

Small  heart  have  I  to  write,  and  can  as 
yet  tell  you  little  of  Fort  Augustus.  It  m  as 
dark  before  we  descended  to  the  house  w  li'cli 
is  to  be  ours;  of  which  lean  only  say,  that 
it  stands  in  something  like  a  grove,  and  that 
this  grove  rises  on  a  point  at  the  confluence 
of  the  Oich  with  Loch  Ness.  V^e  drank 
tea  with  our  predecessor's  family ;  they  are 
still  convalescents. The  clergy- 
man of  the  j)lace*  was  the  only  stranger  ;  of 
whom  I  was  previously  told  that  lie  was 
handsomer  than  any  body :  he  appeared 
more  niovlest  than  most  liandsome  men, 
who  are  less  tolerable,  I  tliirik,  than  mere 

*  ]lcv.  James  Grant,  afterwards  iNlinister  of 
Laggan. 

handsome 
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handsome  women.  -  - Tlicy  cannot 

remove  for  ten  days,  an  I  here  am  I  very 
much  indisposed  "  m  tlu  worst  mn's  worst 
room ;"  and,  to  mend  the  nKit-er,  just  above 
the  lx;st  bcfl-room,  where  all  strangers  a:;G 
received ;  and  worse  stiil,  tliis  room  has  a 
vocal  tioor,  like  the  one  at  Luss.  Oh  !  for 
a  carpet !  the  only  luxury  (not  intellectual) 
that  1  have  longed  for  since  I  left  you. — 
Worse  and  woi'se — if  I  do  not  get  better, 
remember  the  last  word  I  write  is  my  bene- 
diction to  you. 


LETTER    XV. 


TO  COLLECTOR  MACVICAR,  OX  THE  CLAN- 
DESTINE MARRIAGE  OF  HIS  DAUGH- 
TER. 

Fort  Augustus,  May  25,  J  773. 

MY    DEAR  SIR, 

I  KNOW  not  liow  to  console    you,  nor 
indeed  ho^v  to  mention  the  event  that  h:is 

grieved 


120  LETTERS     F  U  0 -M 

grieved  us  all  so  much  ;  yet,  ailcr  all,  llii^ 
new  connexion  is  a  gentleman  by  birtii  and 
education. 

Xvvy  jj;rcat  blame  there  certainly  is,  but 
a  small  part  comparalixcly  remains  "with 
those  V.  lio  arc  in  a  great  measure  sulTerers 
from  their  own  imprudence.  'i'he  c(;n- 
tri^-ers  and  aljcttors  of  this  rash  uiuon  arc 
more  dc-erving  of  your  anger  than  the 
pa-^'tie,s  thcmsehes.  ^lurriages  thus  ha>ty 
and  clandestine  ha\  e  sonietin.ics  proved  for- 
tunate bcvond  all  expcctadon.  It  v.as  per- 
haps too  great  a  charge  tor  a  creature  so 
yoriUg  and  lovclv.  \\iLii0ut  a  protector  of 
her  own  sex,  to  njanage  a  lamilv,  and  be 
obliged  to  entertain  a.ll  kinds  of  compa.nv.  I 
know— I  am  certain,  vour  heart  must  relent 
towards  her,  uhen  vou  consicier  fuUv  of  it. 
'i'he  regiment  I  am  told  is  ordtTCti  abroad  ; 
I'ley  may  be  year.^  witiiout  meeting;  sf.e 
A\iil  return  home  penitent  and  thoughtful, 
to  take  charge  ol^your  aft'airs  ;  and,  her  f ite 
tuing  now  fixed,  \vill  lia\(>  no  object  to  draw 
Oil'  her  attention. 

1  au]  confined  here  ;  and  reading  some  ot' 

the 
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ihc  books  I  liad  from  you  is  my  only  conso- 
lation !  ^\  lien  1  am  well  cnoiigli  to  write 
niorc  at  large,  I  shall  endeavour  to  amuse 
voii  ^\idl  my  crude  opinions,  for  which  I 
shall  make  no  apology,  as  it  is  in  compli- 
ance with  your  own  desire.  I  am,  vei'v 
-sincerely, 

Yours,  with  much  esleeni. 


L  E  T  T  ]•:  11     XM. 

TO    COLLECTOR   MACVJCAR. 

Fort  Asjgustus,  :\ra3^  '2S,  1773. 
r-.l'Y    r,TAR  SIR, 

S[\ci.  I  v.rote  to  you  last,  I  have  beea 
vao^t  i;iient  on  biography,  and  quite  cii- 
gros.-cd  i)y  heroes  iind  legislators.  I  am 
afraid  and  a  -liamcd,  after  all  my  })romises 
<)i"h-ankn(>ss,  to  tell  you  who  is  my  lavourile. 
When  I  look  up  to  the  great  legislator  of  the 
]-;Orth,  like  Shenstone's  litde  bo3^s, 
•'  I  do  in  jia.-sing  wonderment  abound, 

-AtuI  liiink  h(  been  the  greatest  wight  on  ground." 

vol.  J.  G  lam 
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I  am  astonished  aii;i  borne  down  v.  ith  the 
force   of  that  mighty  mind,   which  hurst  all 
the  s;oldcn  chains  of  imperial  pomp  and  pre- 
judice,— which     came    strcamini;    hkc    tho 
aurora  boreahs,   to  pour  its  s[)len(iors  on  the 
regions  of  darkness  ;   and  which  stooped  like 
the  fabled  Anta-us,  to  gain  strength  from  the 
earth,    and    rise    with   fresh   \igour.     Self- 
abasement,    matchless   patience,    and   stub- 
born perseverance,  virtues  dew  It  sjwriniily  to 
the  hero   kind,  werc^  his  pre-eminentlv.      1 
survey  his  new  creation  with  astoMi^dinient  : 
I  see  him  presiding  at  the  birth  of  intellect 
with    reverence ;     and    yet,    I    n'sp(\:t   and 
admire,     without   lovin,;  o:    cstreniiiii:   this 
extraordinary  character.    licAas  a  htartless 
barbarian   after   all ;     his   \ iev.s   were  oiten 
just  and  always  great,    but  he  diti  not  care 
whom  or  vvhat  he  trampled  on,    to  attain  to 
ti]e  coinpleti(^n  of  them.      Only  think  of  iiim, 
like    another    Jlerod,     sacrificing    so   many 
hundred  innocents  to  his  preposterous  salt- 
^Tatfr  experiment.      It  was  an   insolent  and 
impious  attempt  to  conquer   nature,      'i  hen 
how  m<my  thousands  fell  victims  to  his  am- 
3  bition 
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billon  of  building  that  shocking  town  Pe- 
tersburgh  !  He  miglit  have  made  the  prin- 
cipal street  of  dead  mens  bones  (as  children 
say  of  London  Bridge  in  the  old  ballad) 
provided  he  apj)lied  the  remains  of  the  poor 
peasants  to  that  purpose.  Five  hundred 
thousand  people  to  lie  sncrihced  with  such 
cool  deliberation,  to  create  a  sea-port !  I 
am  sure,  though  he  did  conquer  nature 
there,  it  was  a  dear-bought  victory,  ^\llich 
of  Shakespeare's  heroes  is  it  that  says  with 
sucli  bitter  regret, 

"  If  I  iini  forced 

To  draw  this  sword  to  be  a  widow-maker, 
Bear  witue-s  heaven,  &c.  &c. 

That  was  generous,  open  war;  fatal  and 
depopulating  at  best,  no  doubt,  yei  a  field 
for  noble  exertions,  and  for  the  dis})!ay  of 
some  shining  qualities.  But  to  go  calmly 
and  coolly  with  a  hatchet  and  a  trowel  to  be 
a  widow-maker  to  such  an  extent, — I  have 
no  patience  with  the  cold-hearted  tyrant.  If 
you  will  know  what  I  think  of  him,  you 
must  not  call  it  prudery  when  I  express  in- 
superable disgust  at  his  marriage,  and  at  the 
G  2  blind 
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l)lin(l  adiiiiration  vJiich  tliut  circnn.is'aiicc-  cf 
Iii.v-  life  lius  excited.  To  divorce  Ins  \\ile  \\  ilii- 
outa  pretext, — to  gi\e  the  c\ain|)]e  to  a  ^reat 
empire,  which  he  professed  to  eiiiii'ijtcn  ar/d 
rciorii!, — of  a  f.ithei'"s    brinL;!)!:^;,   not  nierelv 
hi- own  mistress,  but  the  mistress  ofoiher  men, 
to  rule  (n-cr  his  family,  to  be  tlie  molher-in-law 
of  his  son,  thelitir  of  that  \ast  empire  I  \\'hat 
fother  could  jilace  confidence  in  hi<  .-on,   or 
<:ivc   him  lessons  of  virtue,   ^^hcn  con-cious 
that   he  liad    forfeited  ail   claim    to   Ids  re- 
verence ?     'W  iuit  hu-band,   ^^i!at  iiiliier  can 
Jintl  telicity  exclu.-ive  of  hi-:  familv-     AVhat 
laurel'-,   what  eulo'Jivs  can  exli\ict  the  .-linu; 
of  dlome^iic   mr>er\  ?      The    v.rcLch.ed,    \\\- 
thered  heart,   pines    unrefredied,     ]ii-.e    (:i- 
(leoifs  t'.eece,   that  lay  d.ry.    \-.hile  ail  naluie 
sliarcd   the    genial    inauence  of  (he  dews  of 
heaven.    On  thee\il  consequcmci  >  ;•. -;u.l!.iivj; 
to  society,  from  breaking-  down  the  p.irtilion 
w-dW  which  stp.arates  the  unde\iatin;i;   J'rom 
C(ji.iaL.ion,    \olumes    Uii^iU    he  \\  niii  \\,   v_- 
pk  le  w  ith  in>lrnc'ii('n.  c(jrroli('ra{«'d  i;\   j;;ct:.-. 
Tula  ,-iuJe  fid  selected  i.(Aii  tl:e  Yur  ()ft!i^> 
luiijliiv  leii'i^lutor.    cuntain.s    the   (-senet^   of 
V  A"ohim:s: 
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voUiin  's  ;  i.  i-i  thitt  of  bchcadin;:;  a  gentleman 
of  iiis  buil- chamber,  a  lianiisome  favourite 
of  i'ic  eniprc-s,  on  the  mere  surmise  that 
this  hiv(3iir  exLeiv-icd  beyond  due  limit?. 
You  \\ih  recollect  too  thatilie  Czar  had  his 
head  exposed  on  a  |)ole  in  the  pathway, 
and  lie  drove  out  his  happy  empress  in  a 
sied;;C  past  the  pole.  She  did  not  ask  what 
head  it  \vas,  nor  did  he  make  \\iq,  least  al- 
la!iion  to  it.  Wlint  ca-y  intercourse,  what 
pcriect  couhdcuce!  Now  thes-c  could  be 
onlv  two  wavs  of  \iewin-};  this  tircumstanee  ; 
Catlierine  was  geihv,  or  ^\mi  was  not.  If 
■-he  was  guiUv,  h:j\v  peeulicU'ly  aiin;ravatcd 
'^vas    that    fieiit ;     how    depraved    was   ih:;!: 


llcl.Ui   •         1; 


muia ;  iiow  vicious  tiiosc  liaeus 
hardened  that  in:;ratitade  ;  Avhich,  in  spite  of 
the  light  of  her  o'vn  excellent  understand  ■ 
ine: ;  in  spite  of  the  dan  c"rs  and  spies  that 
sarrounded  her,  could  add  a  deeper  blot  to 
all  former  stains,  antl  could  look  Mith  cool 
dissimulation  on  tiie  dreadhil  result  of  her 
crime  !  Now,  had  Peter,  as  he  ought  to 
liave  done,  if  co'ivinced  of  lier  guilt,  hurled 
b.er  down  to  contempt  and  hifamy,  the  world 
c:  1  ^'.ould 


would  h:i\c  :.^i;  r  ;\  :\  '1:  •  j:.r'i.:3  of  hi-  \cn- 
!j::j:un;;c,  a:;:!  iii r  in<. .;i<j;'v    .\o:;!'_l  pcri-li  wiili 

applc;ii:',:  i;:r  c.  c;u;^;;;  :;;.(:  \ia-  i:ri::iL-ni  iiiid 
lljrUin-tr.    .V(!;]  :Uc  rcih  .-.ion.  (^f  \, -i.'t  iiil'  a 

c:t.:  ■\;^\••^  lead,  \'  ii, :  i:  j;!:i.  on  v\]i(.--..-  iiii  dciity 
iiYid  '')'.:ii\\C[\iuc  be  \\a'-  C()U\iiiv-.a  (;!';  how 
iLc  )';:^rc  shame  of  hasiny;  dcba.-L'd  lamsclf 
by  ^licii  an  alliance,  must  have  mudc  liiui 
shallow  his  injuries.  Consider  t-.o,  liow 
totally  that  delicacy,  which  iniiabits  every 
pure  and  noble  nnnd,  nmst  be  extingui.-hcd, 
before  a  man  could  live  on  ^vith  a  ])cr.-on 
whom  he  inwardly  des{)ised.  Say,  then, 
that  in  a  iiisli  ht  of  jealousy,  lie,  a  k^gislator, 
a  self-con^iueror,  neither  young  nor  lo- 
mantic,  had  taken  the  life  of  a  mun  -vvlioui 
lie  afterwards  found  rc-a:  on  to  bt-devc  iniio- 
(•'  nt  ?  Can  tliere  be  a  stroniicr  testimony  of 
the  disquiet,  dis;ru>t,  and  restless  r)ertur- 
bation,  which  must  result  iiom  ^acii  an  al- 
liance:     Otlieilo  talk:,-  of 

"  Tlic  ni!!>ules  he  uAh  o'er 
WhodoatP,  yet  doui/s.  -;i'j".  vtr.  ■.  •  ■.  :/i')i'i;:\  ;;iv  - 
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W'hal    ihcn  mubt   be    his  fate,  Avho    bei>;ins 

his  iiuinied   Ht'e  bv  laying  a  broad  and  just 

ibundation  for  jealousy?    What  woman  avIio 

hopes  for  protection,  Mould  marry  a  known 

co'^ardr      Is  life,  or  anything  pertaining  to 

it,   so   dear   as  that  honour,  that   very  ex- 

iritencu  of  his  family,   which  a  man  intrusts 

to  hi,s  wife  ?  Though  surrounded  with  glory, 

kud  admired  by  all  the  Avorld,  is  it  to  be 

wondered  at,  that  the  Great  Peter  so  often 

drowned  in  wine  the  bitterness  of  reflection  ? 

Had  he  built  fewer   ships  and  towns,  and 

begun  his    great  work  with  reforming  the 

morals  of  his  subjects  by  his  own  example, 

his  work  might  have  been  slower,   perhaps, 

but  it  would  have   been   surer.      Elegance 

and  refinement  are  easily  added  to  wisdom 

and   virtue,   tliey   are  iiuleed   produced    by 

liiem ;     when   a    man   is   brought  to    think 

rightly   and   act  ju^tlv,     his  taste  improves 

apace ;  and  we  see  all  over  the  world,  where 

virtue  languishes,   the  arts  decay.     I  must 

return  to  justify  my   limited   admiration  of 

yoiu'  favourite  hero,    who  I  suspect  stands 

the  higijer  with  you  ibr  l)eing  an  artist,   like 

c  4  your 
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your  own   c'^ikc    Archi!>iilJ.     Jl.),\    a  iiian 

hhoilkl    b:'    IpCHi    wililOlll     JltucK.-ii-;^    bVUi> 

Avonclei'ilil ;  and  \vt  <:rc>.it  he  \;.;-.  and  -r- 
ncrous  he  wh-  not:  no,  not  in  ;i  r'r]-:]r  re- 
corded In-jtuiice.  His  pruii'O.i:!^'  i./ivi-n^i-. 
^vlio  wonld  not  stay  anicinj;  hi.;  ii.i.i'-  ^\il;iO!lL 
promotion,  I  shonid  only  cull  ^ioiind  pwihw 
i  s!iLiU  not  doitiii  whut  e\xrv  j)nn:.'  i'\  ince-  : 
I  ^viii  not  L;rate  my  leeiin^-;  widi  liic  rcciji- 
'.oction  of  the  accnninlated  cni;  Ity  itnd  Ia- 
instice  Avhic'i  sent  tiio  brave  Swech'-.  ):ii- 
soners  ol'war,  gentlemen,  and  ser\an.t-.  (.'ihi 
gcnerons  and  heroic  master,  to  expinte  tL(? 
crime  of  obedience  in  tlie  tie^erts  Oi'  Si'c  !-i<i  ; 
^N'hich  sent  ;ienera!s,  A\"ho  liad  blrncJx  i(.r;""i' 
into  tli<^  heart  of  Moscow,  and  (i :!:■:/.'■(!  ih! 
Knrope  ',\itii  the  s[)lendor  of  th(  ir  aci:<;!i-. 
to  h'.hd  laits  in  Siberia  >vilh  thcii' '.''  ;■  ];;;■;  ^. 
i.nd  icucti  his  half  rational  :-ia\c--  lo  i  ;. 
turnips  on  the  i)ank-  ol  uio  ()l)y.  in  ■.'..• 
v.p  all.  I  consider  Pek  r  ;i^~  a  ]*: 
brave  ^^ithoat  virtue,  j-'e  i^up^  ;: 
Lending:  charaeli  r  \^■as  a-  win  ^<n''^:ic-i'vl  to 
make  political  refnin-^  iii  ilu.--:::,  as  the  s.in- 
guinc  and  lerocious  temper  of  j-.hn  L'lf^x. 
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for  makinff  religious  ones  in  Scotland. — I 
Avill  not  apologize.  You  bid  me  read  bio- 
graphy, to  teach  me  to  tliink;  I  have 
thought,  and  here  is  the  result.  If  I  "have 
not  made  you  vcrv  augrv,  I  v\ill  next  give 
mv  thoughts  of  his  lival  iiCro.  'Will  you, 
dear  Sir,  continue  to  tiiiuk  that  I  respect 
vour  opinions,  revci'ence  vour  judgment, 
and  shall  alwavs  be  your  obliged  niend  and 
.obedient  servant. 


LETTKR     WU. 
TO    COLLI.CTOR    MAC  VICAR. 

Fort  Augusta?,  >.Iay  GO,  177J. 

I  rejoice,  dear  Sir,  tr.at  vou  are  jilea^ed 
with  my  sincerity,  iind  not /:!L'_p/c^sed wiih  luy 
enthusiasm.  I  hope  it  -will  not,  as  you  seem 
to  think,  evaporate  Vvith  vou'.  I  trust  I 
shall  be  an  enthusiast  in  friendship,  and  in 
tiic  love  of  virtue  and  of  natiu'c,  all  the  days 
of  my  life.  IIov/  could  spirits,  aspiring 
o  ;5  after 
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after  somelhiiig  bctlcr  lh;in  tlii.s  worKl  af- 
fords, c\i--t  ill  tiiis  ^kxjir.y  inicoiigcnial  clinic 
without  it:  ^Vllcn  tor^xjr  tiircatcns  to  cliiil  the 
soul,  cnthusiaL-nnvaniisiiiKlaniinatc'sit;  wlu^n 
the  iiiind  tends  to  be  lan:j;:;id  and  enervated, 
it  invigorates  and  hrace.>  il.  "ii-,  t!ie  fan  of 
a  warm  cliiiiate,  and  tli(>  fur  of  a  cold  one. 
A\lio  ever  did  uiueh  good  lo  others,  wit'.o-il 
a  degree  of  eiithu.-JLi.--ni,  to  loosen  the  fa- 
culties from  tlieir  cohesion  \'viih  bolf-loxe:  1 
will  no  longer  be\-.  iider  invseh^unonLi'  hgni-e-', 
tori  see  you  rcaJ-,  lo  e(.!n])ai'e  nie  to  iin- 
dibras, 

"   Wlio  could  nc-t  C;r,l- 

His  iucnith  but  out  l\.i.]\.  f1cu-  a  trc;  ,■." 

Vet  is  not  enthr.siasm  })ardoiuil'it\  ^\i;el; 
about  to  enter  on  the  <lisens>ion  of  a  \hc  oi 
wonders,  where  all  is  ti'ue  vet  nc^tl  in.:  j.ro- 
l)ahk*  Kven  the  right  marveiiiji;-  iiie  ol' 
Ch.u'ies  theTuehlh:- TIjc  .infoiltin  ii,,,  ]i:\\c 
iew  tVi(  n(h.  Thi^  }■,  inaik  is  neiiiur.v;  ii"i'" 
nor  .")  in\i.!i(u;;.  in  ni',  :i)'|i';>'.ei:;n  of  it  as  il 
niu\  at  nr-t  'inpcar;  viC  :ii\  i:'..,  vAv,-d\s  mn- 
lignanl.  bnl  we  >\\'(  veiVO't  =1  ii.:-;v  ;  \<f(;\K(  - 
iiiist(;rtui:e-  i.n-  -o  elleii  o'.'. mu  '  >  th:iro.Mi 
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misconduct,  that,  without  examining  into 
})*iiliculars,  we  are  ready  to  take  it  for 
granted  in  most  cases,  and  become  unjust, 
to  save  ourselves  the  trouble  of  candid  in- 
vestigation. Never  was  there  a  human 
heino;  v/hose  character  was  more  modelled 
by  peculiarities  in  his  situation  and  edu- 
cation;  by  irresistible  impulses  from  without 
and  from  witliin,  all  driving  him  on  to  that 
J i rd en t  extreme,  to  which  his  natural  temper 
too  forcibly  inclined.  Reared  under  a  father 
cold  andbtern;  defectively  educated  ;  taught 
Iroiii  childhood  to  value  nothing  but  military 
uioj'v  ;  b.^ft  so  very  young  to  act  for  himself, 
iuid  siuiounded  by  yjeople  little  skilled  in 
tlic  elegant  arts,  \\ho  had  not  learned  to  es- 
liiiiaAe  truly  die  softer  graces  and  milder  vir- 
Uics  of  civilized  life — Young,  inexperienced, 
vet  full  of  valour,  g.enei'osity,  and  integrity, 
a  storm  broke  around  him,  which  involved 
all  his  future  life  in  tempests,  llie  per- 
fidious confederacy  of  the  three  royal 
robbers,  v.ho,  under  the  mask  of  friendship, 
had  agreed  to  take  advasitage  ot  the  minority 
of  a  brotiier  sovereisii,  to  despoil  him  of  his 
G  6  cro^vn. 
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crown,  and  dividi'  his  temtovies.  v,  hiU,-  ;t 
called  forth  th.e  niiiitary  talents  of  the  voiui^ 
prince,  to  pron;})t  and  ii>tonLsi!in;>:  excviion, 
gave,  attlie  same  time,  uw  inrlcxible  h'lvs  to 
his  mind.  The  more  upriLj;lit  and  pure  he 
felt  his  own  sentiments,  the  more  1;  id  lu- 
nation this  conduct  must  have  excited  There 
is  no  motive  that  could  stimulate  the  human 
mind  to  persevering  hostility,  but  wliat 
mingled  in  this  case;  revenge,  wliich  tlic 
provocation  had  almost  exalted  inco  \  irlue  ; 
the  patriot  passion  burning  for  ]iis  i.uured 
country  ;  emulation,  excited  bv  riv:ils,  ir.ave, 
powerful,  and  invidious;  ilie  ardoiu'  of 
youthful  ent'iusiajuii  animuiing 

*'  A  fraine  oi  iron,  and  a  suul  of '"irc  ;" 

and,  finally,  the 

*'   Fatal  lovfj  of  faint',  Uiat  glorio;:;;  [n\:[, 
Ov.ly  (It  .-Irrctiv-j  to  li.e  \y::.\c  ,.i,d  ^n  lit.'' 

Stern,  obstin:'!.^  ur\d  uncultured,  l:;.':!^^;  cx- 
aspLM;iIed  and  :;igii:iily  vii'torious  ;  wU'.i  ^\as 
the  conduct  olthis  prince,  wiu  u  tiie  pi'oud 
city  of  C<jpenhagen  i-v  at  tlie  v  ri  uf  a  .iclor, 
iJtarcc  seventeen?     I'iety,  mot'er.'tion.   •'!< - 

iuenr'/. 
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incncv,  and  magnaniinily,  marked  every  step 
of  his  progress.  Had  lie  not  outlived  that 
vear,  it  would  have  be'ju  very  unjust  to 
characterize  him  as  a  mere  warrior.  Even 
then  he  was  soniCthing  more,  and  some- 
tliing  better.  After  griuiting  terms  dictrtted 
by  lenity  and  probity  to  this  faithless  enemy, 
let  us  view  liis  conduct  to  tlic  more  fiitliless 
Czar,  after  the  victory  at  Xarva  ;  that  \  ic- 
tory  whose  rapidity  distanced  belief,  winlc  its 
spkndor  dazzled  imagination.  Siiil  we  hnd 
him  acting  with  tlic  '.fencrosit}'  of  a  true 
hero,  and  the  courtesv  of  a  prcux  cijevalier, 
w  ithont  fear  or  reproach  ;  ascribinL*;  all  glory 
to  the  (iod  of  battles,  and  trcuting  the  van- 
quished ^vilh  unequalled  fiunranir:.  Could 
it  be  expected,  that,  in  the  niidit  of  this 
brilliant  and  rai)id  career,  he  sliould  readily 
listen  to  terms  of  accomnvjdation,  dictated 
by  tl]0-5C  very  fears  that  insured  his  future 
victories ;  from  an  enemy  too,  ^vho  had 
planned  the  destruction  of  his  countrv  ? — 
Mould  tlie  great  Ciustavus,  wise  and  i)ious 
as  he  was,  have  dorie  it  in  the  same  circum- 
•=t;mccs  ?     IjCoides,   he  was  actuated  by  the 

snirit 
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spirit  of  cliivalry.  and  con^iclcnd  his  conrao:?* 
as  tlie  gift  of  ProvieiiMicc,  l)i:.-io\veJ  upon 
him  to  rcch'css  the  injui'ed  and  jTOa-ct  tiic 
"^vcak.  How  d.fiercni  A\oukl  be  the  j'uhj;- 
inent  of  the  ^vorid,  re;iardinLr  hi:^  coiirlec; 
in  ]'o!;'.n(!,  hud  snceess  !a!:;.n'i.'  i  ;.i::i  to  tiie 
end  ol  his  earee; !  W  as  wui  A.i^^u-t'i^  a  per- 
jured prince,  \>i!:hout  honoir  or  n;ort.:lilv  ; 
\sho  jioverned  by  intriiine,  hrokv-  •:verv  e.j;:,- 
pact,  and  \ie'!;cied  every  dutv,  !o::i  to  hi-^ 
Saxon  and  I'uh^rh  suijject::?  \V;.;d  d!  I 
Charles  do.  b^it  remove  bins  tV(;ui  :i  liiiune 
which  he  had  d.^'/iuied  to  ve:iidiLv.  caid 
stained  bv  his  vice??  lie  >en.l  niin  baew  lo 
Saxttnv,  \\Iiieh  he-  ^>li()uld  ne\;  r  ii..vv  IliI. 
I'indin^I  that  the  Poles,  co:rupi-/d  h.  !!■;■ 
exaniele  of  a  kli:;^,  at  wiiose  di  po-ilion  tiisvy 
r(;)<jiced,  had  neither  Nirlue  nor  concord  rc- 
inaininii;,  siitlleient  for  1  be  purj)( :-r>(;i  u  Irce 
election,  he  jiointed  out  to  tli'  ..i  ;•  \!>>;r._ 
man.  no!)le,  brave,  xii'tuoa-,  and  candid. 
to  whom  he  seemed  aitracted  b\  ((iUi';  nial 
rectitude  ot  miuib  and  who  )•(  or-  -:'nt'd  one 
of  dicir  mcj-t  iliustiiou.^  fauiibe-.  'v\  h-'  u'oe- 
not  the  ^cene   cio.^e  here.-     ^Viiv  nui  ^to|). 
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while  we  have  the  T'leasure  of  contemplating 
this   cxlraordinary    man,     with    hands   un 
stained  ir;  cruelty  and  injustice,   and  a  heart 
pure  fiom  every  sinister  motive,    "  acknow- 
ledged lord  of  pleasure  and  of  pain,"  neither 
to   be  attractc:!  by  the  cne.  nor  repelled  by 
the   other ;  di.-i)ensiiii.';  crowns  and  dignities 
with   the  most  disint^reoi^d   liberality  ;  re- 
ceiving the    homiige    of   ihe  north  and   the 
splendid  ei::ib;,tsivS  of  ihe  east,   widi  unvai'y- 
ing  mode:;l:v ;    v.ihl  Uiiiling  in  liis  ha!)irs  of 
iiie  the  activity  anil  ardo.ir  of  a  sjidicr,  \vith 
tiie    simplicity  and    abstemiousness   of   an 
anciioriter     lie  indeed   was  a  hero  to   his 
valet  de  chambre,    lor   he  had  nct'ihig  to 
conceal,    nothi'-^    to  be   a-^iiamed   of      jjut 
^^ ^iO  cou!<i    drink  so  dvtp    of  tiic   cup    of 
jn'osperiiy.    witbcnit   hcing  in  so::ie   degree 
iiitoxicated  ?       Who  can   f;;»'-s   tbreug'i    iile 
without  committing  «om  ■  Ib-dt,    die  conse- 
(iuences  of  which  cbjud  a:xd  cndjiUcr  it:  His 
t''eatment   of  Pai:kul  w,;-;    i;i(b:td  \ei'v  bar- 
i)arous  :    I  never  tbiek  of  it  ^^itbovd  horror, 
and  feci  little  inclinrd  to  be  the  advocate  of 
cruelty:  but,  trom  the  uiideviating rectitude 

of 


13b  LETTERS    FROM 

of  his  general   conduct,   tliis  bcinG;  the  sole 
instance  in  ^vhich  he  was  cliar<:fed  with  injus- 
tice,  it  i^  hut  candid    to  suppose,   he  con- 
sidered   hiiiiseit"  as     inllictinif    death  on     a 
traitor.     'J  lie  manner  of  it  is  not  to  l^e  pal- 
liated ;   it  is  a  2;rcat  hut  a  ;inid(' stain,      liis 
suhsequcnt  schemes  of  ambition  \\ere  doubt- 
less  extravagant    and  injudicious;  ;uid   the 
raslmess  of  endeavourin;^  to  combat  the  ele- 
ments and  subdue  nature,    in  his  march  to 
Pultov.-a,   WHS  stiH  more  so.     "^'et  lie  led  lii.? 
men   to  no  hard>iii;is   that  he  did  not  >bare 
V, ith    tliem  ;  he  v.as    cert uinly  (!ecei\ ed   by 
flatterers,  v.ho  attacked  him  on  liis  only  vul- 
nerable side,    by    persuading  him  he  could 
overcome   diificulties,  fi'om   tlu  ir  nature  in- 
>urmount:djle.      Can  vou  v.ithliold  your  pitv 
and  your  admiration  from  him  in  that  sad 
rrisis  of  his  fate,  when  the  sun  of  his  prospe- 
rity set,   to  rise  no  more;  or  v^lien  he  bore 
the  utmost  bodily  })ain,   anti  the  mostwring- 
inir   lui^uish   that  a  m'cat  mind  can   sutiei', 
-nithout    a    change   in    his    countenariCe    or 
temper:     Can  any  thing  e([ual  his  fortitude 
i^nd  patience  in  Turkey,   or  his  \\)ld  heroism 

at 
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r\{  DcvAvv,  where  his  li'^cnihty  and  simple 
nuuiiier.-,  his  un^taiiK'L!  morals  aud  nn- 
iiauntccl  niiiiJ,  won  rcvciciirc  aiul  aftcclion 
troni  the  very  Jauizarie- ;  or  his  unshaiven 
pars('veranec  in  Demct'C),  \^hcre  he  lay 
eleven  inonths  in  bcu,  in  uerieet  heakh,  to 
e;vapc  lac  risk  of  deu:raclaiioi],  to  him  the 
iireatest  of  evils?  I  own  his  reign  \vas  a 
misfbraina  to  his  people  :  i  eonf^ss  it  was 
happy  ler  him  and  tiiem  tiiut  it  terminated 
so  soon;  when  exasperation,  injuries,  and 
ihsappointments,  had  driven  him  to  a  kind 
of  obsiinatc  desperation.  Yet  stili  I  admire 
and  regret  him,  and  look  upon  him  as  anicm, 
brave  and  virtuous,  nid^out  wisdom;  whose 
,(j;!'eat  (|uaiities  may  be  safely  adiiiired,  with- 
out the  least  danger  of  their  being  imitated. 
He  is  uni(]uc,  and  Mill  continue  so.  You 
vronder  at  mv  preference,  br.t  I  cannot  give 
much  ofmv  adiijiration  wiiiiout  some  of  my 
esteem.  Ai;ain,  this  sclt-subdued  hero 
serses  to  e-tablisli  mv  favourite  maxim : 
V.  ithout  self-denial  and  sell-conquest,  I  have 
IV.)  ivlea  of  any  cou'^istent  viruie.  ^Vho  can. 
depend  for  a  moment,   on  a  charcicter  open 

to 
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to  nil  the  ulliicks  ot"  piis&ion,  all  the  ulliire- 
ments  of  pleasure?  A  ease  like  his,  where 
so  manv  causes  coiicuned  to  uriie  him  on  to 
})uisuits  so  fatal  and  pernicious,  can  occur 
but  very  seldom.  But  -what  soldier,  emu- 
lous of  his  wcll-Avon  fame,  \\ould  not  benefit 
by  imitalin^his  teuiperunee,  Lis  probity,  his 
contempt  of  pleasure,  and  his  abhorrence  of 
meanness?  Peace  to  his  shade!  which  has 
doubtless,  ere  now,  claimed  kindied  with  a 
far  more  amiable  hero;  but  his  onlv  equal 
in  unwearied  perseverance,  romantic  and 
extravagant  courage,  unconquerable  stiength 
of  mind  and  body,  and  unblemi.-hed  purity 
of  morals.  You  have  found  out,  ere  now, 
that  I  mean  our  own  unequalled  "Wallace, 
They  both  eailv  bej;an  the  race  ofglorv; 
both  stemmed  the  torrent  of  adv(  r.-ity  widi 
unshaktn  fortitude;  bodi  refused  honours 
and  cii-iniiiis  with  ^-t^iidy  Uaigiiaiiiuiity  ;  and 
bcth,  at  a  ver;  earl;  j-rriod,  Itil  viednis  to 
n;i->l()i-tur;e.  Or.r  licro  ii.id  y  mar.ik-.-t  su- 
pt-riorilv  in  the  iinrij;ht:;ie-.-  o;  liis  ;r:j!i\e:3. 
Unhi;i:^:-ed  i)v  ;'ntl):;i>;n  cv  v  ini^y,  i.J  ]:',■:{ 
rmd  died  a.  ^!;!;';ro-;o  pjti'i^^t.      Coiiq;.;--n;r  ^v- 
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the  last,  he  subdued  thiC  rigour  of  his  iiite  by 
the  cahn  clieei'fuhiess  with  which  lie  met  it. 
The  noble  sentiments  he  displayed  in  the 
la,:it  scene  of  sufifering,  overcame  the  resent- 
ment of  a  hostile  nation,  so  that 

'•  His  fair  fanic,  wilh  clear  ai)d  radiant  \Ai\zi.i, 

SiJi'iudt;  uiid  [LiUwt,  i^rii^litui'  with  the  lupLC  ui' flu  v :." 

So  far  the  Scot  has  the  advantage  of  the 
Swede;  a  proof  that  the  world  is  not  always 
unjust.  I  have  been  tedious  on  this  fa- 
vourite theme.  I  wish  to  hear  your  criticism. 
Though  I  am  sanguine,  like  Wallace,  I 
am  not  obstinate  like  Charles,  and  shall 
yield  up  my  errors  to  your  correction,  with 
all  due  submission.  I  am,  See.  &c. 


L  F.  T  T  K  R      XVIII, 
TO    :\riSS    KEID. 

roil  Augustus,  June  5,  1773. 

'My   dcjr,    I  have   been   so   sick   and  so 
-tudious,  and  bO  viiiing  to  pltaae  and  anmse 

the 
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i':\c  Collector,  under  {lis  late  :icvcre  afiiictioii, 
that  1  liiivo  given  you,  and  our  tru-tv  and 
v^eil  I;l  loved  ]3el],  room  to  supnoic  1 
have  already  t()rgot  yoa.  T^Iy  ri'.;i;t  lian^l 
Nvas  at  oiiC  time  very  near  io:''.,;':^tinii;  lier 
eunuini;;  but  niy  heart,  like  [n/):  jJa^-ia's, 
is  still  warm,  and  while  it  beat- I  shall  ten- 
derh;  remember  vou  both.  A'our  letter  is, 
like  yourseli",  ail  truth,  nature,  and  ema'our. 
Don't  be  discouraged;  tliere  lies  uio  fair 
co^iiparison  between  us.  lorccd  to  read 
and  think  from  childhood,  for  want  of  bro- 
ther, sister,  or  counpanion  of  my  own  age ; 
tossd  from  place  to  place,  and  earh'  accus- 
tomed to  the  society  of  mv  supciior->  in  ;i-j;c 
audi  kuowlege;  Mdiiit  slioiill  my  mind  do  bcit 
unfold?  You  had  every  disadvantage;  I 
sliall  never  l)c  otiiei*  than  I  am,  bat  you 
v.ill  every  day  impi'ove.- — T  had  no  plea-ure 
in  v,riting  to  you  of  that  marriage  ^vhieh  I 
kiiew  vou  M'ouid  hear  of  but  too  soon.  I 
calainlv  should  muke  a  verv  bad  Duenna. 
Siic  i-  a  strauLi'e  creature,  ivvA  could  not  be 
improved.  lier  pride  wa^>  in  hiL;ii  com])any, 
but  her  })leasure  in  low ;   fur  her  equals  ^he 

never 
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ijcvcr  cared,  and  reading  I  never  could  get  her 
to  relish.  Ilo^v  ver}'  vigihuit  my  good  angel 
■\vds  the  day  before  I  left  Oban,  Avlicn  I 
took  that  strange  sudden  desire  to  come 
away,  Avhicli  has  been  so  much  for  m}-  peace 
and  credit !  The  very  night  I  left  them,  this 
marriage  took  place;  it  -was  cele!)raLed  in 
tlie  garden  during  an  ominous  sliovver  of 
snovr,  with  no  other  ^vitnesscs  than  that 
ha]>pv  pair  who  had  acted  the  same  part  them- 
selves so  lately.  Unhappy  creature,  what 
a  fond  parent  has  slie  plunged  into  grief  and 
disnppeintiiient !  lie  liad  great  hopes  of 
her;    her  beautv   read  plaasihi.itv  warranted 

tliem. L')\e  to  our  Ijell.   I  can  tell 

you  noihing  of  the  place.  ^-.Iv  cough  has 
ijeen  (ii■o^\!led  in  decoctions  of  n.ountain 
herbs,  g:\en  nie  bv  the  bes.t  wouiuu  in  the 
world,  wiio  keeps  thishcnise;  I  should  have 
died  bat  lor  her.  I  lia-. e  not  gone  down 
stairs  yet,  and  am  at  a  l{;::.->  widi  this  per- 
vious tioor,  wlK:ther  to -wish  myself  deaf,  or 
ail  tliC  guests  dumb.  If  uncle  Francis,  with 
hin  irritable  nerves  were  here,  it  would  either 
kill  or  cure  him.     Do  you  know  I  have  not 

been 
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been  in  i''.i!:ijaii.;'s  piii-hoii-^e  ihis  inuui'i. 
\vhich  }OLi  used  to  say  v.as  my  lavouri'f 
haunt. — 'Jlie  poor  dear  Odyssey  is  quite 
negleetcd  ;  I  have  forsaken  it  tor  bioaraphv  ; 
I  can  speak  of  nobody  less  than  a  king 
or  a  general,  and  shall  take  the  lirst  oj)- 
portunitv  of  introducing  you  to  prince  Ma- 
zeppa.  Tweed  and  Clyde  arc  not  \vorth  a 
farth'ngnow,  I  can  think  of  notiiing  but  the 
Dneipcr  and  the  Ijoristhenes.  I  have  some 
toleration  too  for  the  W'olga.  "  O  \oman, 
voman !""  as  AVin  Jenkins  says,  "  If  you 
knew  but  the  pleshur  we  scullers  have  v,  hen 
we  censtcr  the  crabbit  werds.""  You  tee 
spirits  will  return  with  health,  but  you  must 
expect  no  more  bulky  letters  from  your  un- 
changeable, &:c. 
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TO    MISS    REID. 

Fort  Augustus,  June  15,  1773. 
1  WILL  describe  this  place  to  you,  if  I 
can.  It  is  a  miniature  of  l\e\v  York  as  to 
situation,  ar.d  upon  that  you  have  often 
heard  me  descant ;  only  this  is  on  a  very 
small  scale.  The  village,  and  remains  of  the 
old  fort,  stand  on  a  little  rising  ground 
above  the  Oich,  a  sweet  wild-murmurins 
stream,  that  comes  down  on  the  north  side 
from  Loch  Oich  and  Glengarry:  on  the 
south  side,  the  Tar fte  steals  through  deep- 
wooded  glens  from  the  Corryarick,  and 
wanders,  at  length,  through  a  meadowy 
low  valley,  bou  tided  by  very  steep  woody 
braes,  on  the  garrison  side,  and  a  mountain, 
gentle  in  its  ascent,  verdant  and  cultivated 
half-way  up,  on  the  other,  surrounded  by 
rugged  ro(  ks,  that  seem  to  frown  sullenly 
on  the  sweet  scenes  below. 

The 
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The  fort  stantls  on  llic  brink  of  the  lakr, 
near  the  centre,   and  the   Oich  and  'i^arfr't' 
discharge  their  pure  .streams  into  it  on  each 
side.       Next   the    lake,  the    Governor  ha> 
created  a  most  picturesque   shrubbei'v  and 
garden   in  the  dry  ditch  that  surrounds  the 
fu;"t.  and   has   covered  the   \vall  with  fruit- 
trees,    and    hid   the    masked    batteiy    \vitli 
hiurels.     T'.at    beautiful  spot  the  glacis,   is 
almost  an  :' jland  :   the  vilktge  looks  (f/.vn  on 
it  from  the  west;  on  tlr^'  north  and  soulli  it 
is  inclosed  by  the  I'arn'e  and  Oicb.,   a  bridge 
crossing  each,   parallel  'Aith  tiie  tort ;   osi  t!ie 
cast,   Loch  Ness  iornis   a  n-ajle  bfanidarv, 
%Aiih  its  pier,   and  so'itary  ve.-.;el,   \\Iii;ii  hie 
va.>tncss  of  the  surroun^llng  (jijiacts  (Umini.-hes 
to  a  toy.      The  Ic.-t  twO  aj)pears  the  pret.iesL 
iitde  thinj;  vou  can   imagine.      You   \vould 
supj)0se  some  old  veteran  had  biiiit  him.-eif 
a  liouse  Avilh  a  d.iteh  and  drav,  oriu^v',  to  re- 
iiilr.d  liim  of  iii.^  pa.-i  exploits.      1  ivAw  not 
k-een   in    it  vet,   bat  llie   barra.cks  form  the 
\\alls,   and  tkiCV  are  so  white  and  clean-look- 
ing,  and  the  bastions  so  green  and  rural,  and 
it   's  so   faneifuUv   }iUmted  round    with  the 

moun- 
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moimtalii-ash,  you  would  think  Vertumnus 
commanded  iicie,  and  had  garrisoned  the 
fort  witli  Dryads.  The  lake, which  opens  in 
a  long  vista  below,  reflects  this  fairy  fortress; 
and  a  still  more  rural  scene,  a  little  to  the 
north,  on  a  long  fantastic-looking  point,  at 
the  junction  of  the  Oich  with  the  lake, 
stands  my  father's  house,  surrounded  with 
tall  ash-trees  and  gardens.  Very  near  it  is 
that  of  the  commander  of  this  solitary  ves- 
sel. Tlie  serene  grandeur  of  this  lake  m 
a  calm  is  not  to  be  described.  Bold,  gteep 
mountains  rise  on  the  south  side ;  little  re- 
tiring bays  and  sloping  woods  give  variety 
to  the  north  ;  and  the  reflection  is  so  fine ; 
nothing  inteiTupts  it  for  twenty-four  miles, 
at  the  end  of  which,  the  lake  discharges, 
through  the  short  rapid  river  Ness,  into  the 
Murray  Firth.  The  immediate  scene,  in 
short,  is  tranquil  and  beautiful,  wliile  the 
surrounding  objects  are  all  rude  and  ma- 
jestic. About  half  a  mile  up  the  smiling 
meads  that  border  the  Tarfte,  is  the  village 
burying- gi'ound,  a  place  of  old  renown, 
where  many  a  soldier  sleeps  to  wake  no 
VOL.  T.  H  more. 
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more.  As  I  stood  at  the  door  in  tlie  af- 
ternoon, contcmjMating  the  scene  I  liavc 
tried  to  describe,  a  cannon,  lired  l)v  liie 
fort,  and  ansncrcd  by  the  vessel,  announ- 
ced an  approachinfy  funeral.  There  nas  a 
soft  showei,  or  rather  heavy  niist,  which 
made  every  tiling  look  Ircbh,  but  sad. 
Wreaths  of  thin  clouds  came  doAvn  on  the 
mountains,  as  if  they  too  wore  the  veil  of 
sorrow.  The  procession  came  out  A\jth 
mufli^ed  drums,  and  fifes  playing  a  dead 
march.  A  fine  youth,  intimate  with  the 
deceased,  and  much  about  his  age,  walked 
as  chief  mourner,  and  seemed  greatlv  af- 
fected ;  so  was  every  creature.  Vou  can't 
think  how  touching  it  Avas  to  sec  a  funeral, 
where  every  individual  seemed  sunk  in  the 
deepest  sorrow.  The  mournful  music, 
echoed  by  the  rocks,  followed  the  winding  of 
the  Tarife  till  they  reached  the  grave.  1 
was  chilled  when  the  solemn  pause  ensued ; 
and,  when  the  discharge  of  muskets  an- 
nounced the  close  of  the  ceremony,  1  felt  as 
if  I  were  suddenly  left  alone, — such  is  the 
effect  of  scenery  aiid  music.  Not  that  en- 
tirely, 
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tire!:,  cither;  but,  from liaving heard,  besides, 
every  one  in  tlie  place  agitated  by  hopes 
and  fcars  about  the  deceased  ever  since  we 
came  iiere.  11-3  v;as  the  only  son  of  a  per- 
son in  some  employment  about  the  royal 
household.  A  strong  passion  for  a  military 
li:e  imuiced  him  to  enter  the  reqiment,  quar- 
tered  liere  last  winter,  as  ensign.  The  su- 
})erior  othcer,  to  whose  charge  he  was  en- 
trusted, leaving  the  place  the  day  before  we 
came,  hh p?-Oieg^  went  to  see  him  over  Cor- 
rvarick.  Tiie  captain,  on  parting  with  his 
young  h'iend,  discharged  his  musket,  for- 
aettina;  it  had  small  shot  in  it :  the  younw 
man's  knee  was  shattered;  he  was  cari'ied 
back,  and  the  amputation  found  necessary 
seemed,  at  iirst,  successful.  Sunday  night, 
ho\vever,  whci  ail  was  thought  secure,  the 
bandages  loosened,  and  he  bled  to  death. 
He  ^\as  so  much  beloved  and  pitied,  that 
the  o{)eration  and  progress  of  the  cure  was 
*very  ones  theme.  I  heard  nothin.g  through 
my   vocal  floor,   but  how^  Taafe  v»as*,   and 

*  Ensign  Taafe   of  the  iSd,    whoso    father  was 
Upholsterer  to  his  Majesty. 

11  2  -  what 
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\vhat  Taaic  said,  a;ul  culogiuiViS,  and  re- 
grets. Nobody  is  so  lamented  in  town, 
because  tlicre  pco})le  do  not  think  long  on 
any  one  thing. — Adieu.  Night  ^ill  sccni 
long  and  dismal ;  but  I  can  a\  rite  no  more. 


LETTER     XX. 

TO  COLLECTOR    MACVICAP,.   OPAV. 

Eurt  Augusiu.-;,  Ji.neCO,  1773. 

I  AM  sure,  my  dear  Sir,  you  will  incline 
to  think  me  as  mad  as  my  hero,  thoua;h  vou 
do  not  exactly  say  so.  1  suspect  he  was  no 
favourite  with  Duke  Archibald;  whose  opi- 
nions 1  sup})05c  you  respectetl  many  years 
ago,  as  I  do  yours  now.  I  think,  ^\\\en  vou 
and  he  joined  counsels  about  rcmoviiirr 
}>oor  old  Inverarv,  it  was  a  verv  Czar'ish 
plan;  and  I  fear  it  will  soon  be  put  in 
execution.  If  I  had  great  ancestors,  my 
domains  wou.ld  ha\o  a  \vx\  grolofjue  aj)- 
pearance ;  for  so  much  would  my  reverence 

foi 
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for  antiqviitv  coiiibut  my  love  of  elegance, 
that  1  ^^olllcl  not  \viilingly  remove  a  stone 
from  the  buildings  tiiey  hud  reared. 

I  expect  a  kind  and  favourable  answer  to 
the  intercessions  in  my  last.  I  touch,  with 
a  trembling  hund,  on  a  subject  so  delicate  ; 
and  would  not  touch  it  at  all,  if  I  were  not 
pi'cttv  confident  of  asii.:;tance  from  an  advo- 
cate in  y();:r  own  breast.  In  the  mean  time 
I  will  hope  the  best,  and  endeavour  to 
piu'sue  Oliver  Cromwell  through  all  his 
crooked  paths.  1  have  gone  but  a  short 
way,  my  attention  having  been  completely 
engrossed  by  a  book  that  has  bewitched  me 
fof  the  time ;  'tis  tiic  Vicar  of  Wakefield, 
v/hich  you  must  ccrtidnly  read.  Goldsmith 
puts  one  in  n:ind  of  Shakcspear;  his  nar- 
rative is  improbable  and  absurd  in  many 
i::>rances,  vet  all  his  characters  do  and  say 
so  cxaciiy  wii.^t  n^ii^ht  be  supiiosed  of  them,  if 
so  circiiui;t:v!V.cc.l,  thyt  you  wiilingly  resign 
your  uAYiii  to  th{^  s\\av  of  this  pleasing  en- 
chanlcr  ;  kuigii  hcautilv  at  improbable  inci- 
d..nts,  and  -aeep  bilterlv  lor  impossible  dis- 
Ui'^-es.  ijL'.tiiis  pcrson:Ages  have  all  so  much 
ii  3  nature 
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nature  about  tiicin.  Keep  your  gr.ivity  if 
vou  can,  when  i\loscs  is  iio.ui^  to  ni;nket 
A\i;})  the  cult,  in  his  Vv.ii.-tco.il  oi  ;.-;^!:iiu- 
fflven  ;  v.]icn  the  ^  iccti's  Liiiiiiv  nu;ke  tiie 
iiOic.';le  prccesiuan  on  j-ia.  ki>; ny  uud  his 
co-r:p;inh;n  ;  or,  Avhcn  the  luie  hidies  dazzle 
the  ilaUiboroughs  with  table,  Si^ukc^^peur, 
and  thc!  musical  gku.-cs ;  not  to  nier.tion 
the  {olcjiiica]  triumph:;  of  that  redoubted 
njonogrmiibt  the  \'iear.  Tis  a  thoui-and 
pities  Goldsmith  h;"i  I  not  patience,  or  art, 
to  conclude  suitai/iy  a  :"tory  Sv;  happily  con- 
ducted ;  but  the  clo.:>ing  events  ru-  h  on  so 
prcci})itiitely,  are  managed  witli  eo  little 
skill,  and  wound  up  in  such  a  hurried  and 
reailv  buaiLrhnii  ma.nivr,  that  vou  seem  has- 
tily  awaked  trom  uii  alleciinL';  (h-eam.  Then 
miseries  are  heaped  on  th  •  j;oor  \  i;';\-  v.ith 
such  barbarous  prohisi^n,  that  liir  iiuaLi- 
nation,  wea'T  of  sucii  cru:  i  tyruaiy,  (^'k!- 
it,  bv  ijreakiiu:  the  iiiur^ion.  I  ha. c  t-K) 
me.ch  indeed,  anticipate/i  yo.r  ov.u  ob- 
servat:o:"iS  ;  hut  11. v  iiiteiUit  ;i  ^^  -^  tu  a\v;ike 
your  curiooity,    liial    you    u;;;'!   sh:;i'    ti.. 
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pleasure  this  artless  tale  has  afforded  me. — 
To  quit  the  Ho  .very  patiis  of  mgenious  fiction 
for  the  thorny  maze  in  which  I  am  slowly 
aivuiicing,  is  no  pleasing  transition  to- 
female  fancy.  I  make  it  the  more  reluctantly, 
as  I  have  not  yet  duly  considered  the  cha- 
racter I  am  pursuing.  While  he  mount* 
the  dizzy  crags  of  ambition,  by  ways  untried 
before,  which  he  does  not  seem  to  have  pre- 
meditated, I  gaze  with  wonder,  heightened 
bv  perplexity  ;  trying,  but  vainly  ti-^^'ing,  to 
discover  at  what  exact  time  he  ceased  to  have 
at  heart  the  public  good,  and  that  which  he 
thought  to  be  the  interests  of  religion. 

You  see  I  take  it  for  granted,  he  was 
sincere  at  iirst ;  and  am  the  more  cou- 
vineed  of  this,  as  nothing  could  be  more 
natural  than  the  tirst  steps  of  his  progress. 
His  eaiiy  transition  from  a  libertine  to  an 
cni:!u.->iast,  is  by  no  means  wonderful.  If  a 
ras;],  impetuous  libertine  becomes  at  all  de- 
vout, the  same  headlong  fervour  that  hur- 
ried liim  down  the  precipice  of  vice,  will 
animate  him  on  his  return  to  virtue.  He 
H  4  ^\ill 
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mIU  feci  a  more  ca^cv  aspimtion  after  su- 
perior attjuiiinents  in  5i)iritual  ii)i',;rovcni('iir, 
than  those  who  hr.vc  n,;t  h(  cii  irhsU d,  aiul  a 
revohinii;  iiorror  at  the  aihircii!ci;ts  of  \icc, 
and  ail  the  dtlibioiis  from  wh^osc  |K)\\cr  he 
has  escapc(h  JIiuTving  as  fast  as  po^.- 
sibic  to  tlic  opposite  extreme,  his  speed  -.vill 
naturally  kindle  enthusiasm.  This  appears 
to  have  been  precisely  Cromwell's  case  at 
his  outset. 

The  rigour  of  Laud  soured  him  into  a 
bigot.  The  vehement  and  declamatory  stvle 
of  preaching,  which  prevailed  aujong  his 
sect,  heated  him  into  a  fanatic.  ^\'llen 
temporal  views,  mingling  with  spiritual, 
awaked  the  spark  of  ambition  which  lay 
hid  under  the  specious  {jretencc  of  zeal  for 
reformation,  hy|iociisy  began  to  take  it.-5 
turn  to  reign.  It  would  be  tedious  and  dil- 
ficult  to  trace  his  progress ;  yet,  maiking 
these  char.ges  and  gradations  in  his  cll-c, 
and  that  of  others,  would  be  no  useless  ta.^k. 
It  would  hc/p  us  to  a  sohition  of  many  hi.-^to- 
rical  doubts,  which,  probably,  becnme  such 
by  an  impatience  in  writers  to  decide  on  the 

n^oti\(\- 
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motives  of  actions,  Avitliout  developing  the 
process  of  opinion ;  to  cut,  in  short,  the 
knot  they  would  not  take  time  to  untie.  It 
is  certainly  invidious,  as  well  as  injudicious, 
to  brand  all  those  with  the  stigma  of  hy- 
pocrisy, who  were,  by  the  opposition  and 
clashing  of  parties,  the  stream  of  popular 
prejudices,  and  the  tumult  of  popular  com- 
motions, hurried  far  beyond  tlieir  intentions, 
and  in\"olved  in  a  mass,  from  Avhich  there 
was  no  possible  means  of  separating;. 

^v'hen  ^^e  find  him,  who  was  not  unjustljr 
stigmatized  as  tiie  arch-hvpocrite  of  his  day, 
sincerely  pious  at  one  period  ;  we  must  learn 
tiiLit  (m  hen  it  is  so  necessary  at  different 
stages  of  life,  and  under  ditferent  circum- 
stances, to  distinguish  the  same  man  from 
liis  former  self)  it  becomes  still  more  neces- 
sary, for  the  purpose  of  tracing  back  the 
causes  and  weigliing  the  consequences  of 
actions,  that  we  should  attend  to  the  dis- 
tinction of  character  among  those  mIio, 
though  very  different  in  their  views,  are,  by 
slight  observers,  considered  as  one  class. 
For  instance,  those  uiio,  having litde  piety 
H  5  them- 
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themselves,  are  not.  awai-e  of'  its  diirerent 
elVeets  on  ihc  minds  of  others,  are  verv  apt 
to  conj'onnd  ail  enthusiast-^  wilh  i)i<.;v)ls.  Now 
an  enthusiast  sees  the  biijht  side  ol"  all  ob- 
jects. Exc(>pt  in  one  of  those  oeea.-ional  hts 
of  despondency,  A^hicli  are  tiie  eonimon 
portion  of  morlsid  sensil)ii!tv,  his  aivkiit 
mind  pves  a  briuht  coloiuin<:-  to  uW  tilings 
eonn.ccted  ^ilh  the  obic't  olliis  de-iics  and 
contenij-lations.  lie  i.-5  hiuh'v  bcnev(/lent, 
because  the  common  state  of  depra\  itv,  and 
the  conmion  refu;j;e  of  hope  in  an  on!  \-  ]{(.- 
dcemer,  form  a  strong  tie  betwixt  him  aiui 
tliosc  who  have  already,  or  may  hereafter, 
become  penitent  like  him  : 

"  These  share  tlicjoy  tliat  faith  aiidhcijic  suj-p!}/' 

Enthusiasm  in  devotion  is  thus  ])erfeelly 
com})atible  v^iih  cheerfulness  of  tcinjKi-,  and 
vith  the  i.tmcst  liberalitv  and  ^ood-\\ill  to 
al!  \sho  vvoi.-iljij)  the  same  (iod,  more  puv- 
ticu'arlv  tliose  -who  hold  their  s:d\  ation  bv  the 
.same  chaiter.  M'c  mav  p.'rceive,  bv  a 
little  obseiAation  of  characters  ■which  avo 
are    \vcll  accjuainted  w'lih,  that  biuotry,   so 

often 
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often  confounded  ^vitll  enthusiasm,  is  very 
unlike,  indeed  often  opposite  to  it :  it  is  a 
species  of  self-deception  in  those  who  sub- 
stitute a  strong  attacr.ment  to  certain  pecu- 
hav  opinions,  with  rcij;ard  to  the  ordinances 
of  the  Di\  inity,  for  a  love  of  his  essence ; 
and  thcv  mistake  a  certain  vanity  in  exer- 
cising their  f.iculties  "pon  polemical  subjects, 
for  a  delight  in  contemplatins;  the  divine  per- 
fections. A  bigot  may  be  (indeed  often  is) 
as  sincere  as  an  enthusia'st;  but  his  vicvrs  do 
not  tend  to  meliorate  his  temper,  or  enlarge 
his  heart ;  thoy  have  rather  the  dii-ect  con- 
trary ctfect.  The  transition  from  a  bii^ot  to 
a  hypocriie  is  not  necessar}^  nor  common, 
in  ordinary  circumstances.  Yet  a  person 
who  idolizes  his  opinions  cannot  a"bound  in 
charity ;  and  he,  who  does  not  love  God 
well  enough  to  love  even  his  deiaced  and 
degraded  iuiiige  for  his  sake,  is  certainly  "in 
greater  dan,y;er  of  being  misled  by  self- 
Inl  >rest,  into  a  dereliction  of  his  principles, 
than  tho^e  whose  hearts  arc  warmed  and 
expanded  by  their  de\otion.  Pie  may  in- 
sensibly be  led  to  clierish  a  degree  of  spiritual 
H  6  pride, 
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pride,  teachinir  him  to  impose  on  othcv,-^ 
(and  even  on  himself,  if  that  were  possible) 
austerity  of  manners  and  outward  observ- 
ances, for  that  religion  "  whieh  is  first  pure, 
then  peaceable,  gentle,  and  easy  to  be  en- 
treated." In  many  instances,  it  would  be  the 
greatest  presuin[)tion  in  any  human  being 
to  say  where  bigotry  ended,  and  hypocrisy 
be2;an. 

You  mav  observe  instances  of  Cromwell's 
leaders,  especially  those  who  commanded  in 
Ireland,  and  executed  ^vhat  tliev  called  di- 
vino  vengeance  against  the  catholic  gar- 
risons, pcrpetniting  such  deeds  of  cruelty  as 
human  nature  bhudclers  at.  Yet,  so  tlio- 
roughly  satisfied  were  these  men,  that  they 
were  actin<i;  acconlin«4  to  conscience,  that 
they  not  only  lived  a  self-denied  antl  })ious 
life  ever  after,  but  closed  the  scene  on  the 
scatibld,  (upon  the  cliange  of  government) 
with  serenity;  profe^^ing  their  dependence 
on  the  l)i\ine  m^Tcv,  fail  of  concern  lor 
"  having  fallen  ^hort  of  the  gloi"v  of  (Jotl, " 
as  they  ex[>ressed  it,  and  "  bein:i;  un})roIit- 
uble  scrVvUits ;"  \et  not  feeling  the  least  ap- 

paieu^ 
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parent  compunction  for  cruelties  acted  and 
ordered  by  tliem. 

All  this  is  not  mere  digression,  thougli  it 
may  seem  so ;  for  if  one  did  not  read  the 
history  of  that  age  of  M'onders  with  some 
attention  to  the  shades  and  degrees  of  guilt, 
that  were  forced  upon  some  by  the  rushing 
catm'act  of  furious  party-zeal  in  their  asso- 
ciates, and  which  otiiers  slid  into  when  once 
they  departed  in  a  slight  degree  from  the  un- 
varying path  of  rectitude,  to  do  evil  that 
good  miiiht  come  of  it ;  if  one  did  not  attenti 
to  the  gradations  by  which  certain  characters 
sunk  in  value  and  efficacy,  and  thus  gave 
room  to  unprincipled  individuals  of  the 
same  party  to  take  the  lead  ;  one  should 
shrink  back  with  horror  from  human  nature 
itself,  Avearino;  such  a  deformed  and  dis- 
astrous  aspect.  The  o[>posite  parties,  too, 
were  too  much  exasperated  to  speak  with 
truth  and  candour  of  each  other.  Yet  even 
those  barbarous  factions,  wliile  they  broke 
dovrii  restraints,  so  as  to  shew  the  huaian 
heart  in  its  utmost  deformity  and  depravity, 
produced  many  virtues,  elicited  much  bra- 
very, 
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very,  fidelity,  and  true  patriotism,  that 
would  otlijrvvise  never  iiavc  been  roused 
into  act'oii.  All  this  is  n' >t  Chmdv,  ( 11,  1 
have  tiled  your  patie,KH\  and  my  own,  with 
this  loni^  1' trcr  ;  I  s'ir.ll  il'.erelbi'c  dcier  my 
Oj)inion  of  hiin  to  anoiiicr,  M{*ieh  vou  ni!ist 
enco-jrage  me  to  v,  rite  10  you.  I  mur.-t  only 
sas'  »t  present,  that  I  am  not  over-dazzled  by 
his  a'ilities  :  his  was  a  life  of  eontin^eneies, 
made  or  piitehcd  up  out  of  the  frai'ments  of 
other  peoples  broken  systems ;  he  lay  on 
the  watch  for  casual  advantages,  snatclied 
them  from  friends  and  foes,  and  pursued 
them  to  the  utmost.  1  his,  a  man  of  plan 
or  system  could  not  liave  done.  When  he 
had  converced  liis  warmest  friends  into  his 
bitterest  enemies,  his  only  hope  of  impunity 
was,  by  climbing  up  out  of  their  reach.  In 
his  elevation  he  found  his  only  saktv;  but 
the  wrctehednv  .-s  of  tiiat  elevation,  the 
misery  of  rulino;  by  cruel  and  inces-ant 
expedients,  and  liviniv  in  perpetual  dread, 
and  dyiuiT  at  last  of  ceaseless  and  secret 
perturbations,  afford  a  still  stronger  lesson 
against 

"  Vaulting 
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"  Vaulting  ambition,  wliicii  o'erleaps  itself," 

thnn  even  that  a-vvful  one  which  history  and 
}>o(  iry  have  blended  tiicir  })0\^-er3  to  impress, 
in  the  instructive  scenes  of  ^Macbeth.  I 
have,  as  usual,  wandered,  but  my  hope  and 
intention,  dear  Sir,  is  to  amuse  you ;  and 
that,  perliaps,  I  may  do  as  much  by  the 
starLs  and  excursions  of  an  unformed  mind, 
as  by  metiiodically  and  consequentially  de- 
tiiling  opinions  not  worthy  your  attention.  I 
hoj)e  tills  ^^ill  lind  your  domestic  peace 
established,  and  your  mind  reconciled  to 
those  evils  which  wisdom  cannot  prevent; 
though  ^irtue,  and,  above  all,  that  rarest 
virtue,  patience,  may  convert  them  into 
blessings.  Xot  a  word  more  about  Crom- 
well, till  you  tell  me  how  I  acquit  myself  in 
the  untried  region  of  criticism. 
I  am  always, 
with  great  esteem  and  deference, 

Your  obedient  servant. 


i6o 


?r 
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TO     COLI.f,CTOR    MACvrCAH. 

Fort  AugU'rtu?,  June  r.O,  1773, 

I  REALLY  cannot  determine  A\lictlier  you^ 
my  dear  Sir,  arc  amusing  vourself  with 
harmless  raillery  at  the  expcnce  of  your  too 
presumptuous  correspondent,  or.  whether 
you  riiix  serious  opinions  witii  a  little  <:ravc 
irony.  As  I  feel  myself  verv  unefjual  to 
me(!t  you  upon  the  ground  of  raillerv,  I 
shall  willingly  take  it  for  granted,  tliat  \0'a 
are  "  quite  serious,"  and  as  seriouslv  com- 
ply with  your  requisition.  In  short,  I 
will  endeavour  to  point  oi;t  tiie  sources 
whence  this  "  premature  informaliou  and 
reilection  has  })een  derived."  Spirit  of 
JMoii;raphy  !  (Muse  of  Biographv  !  meUiinks 
I  sli(;uld  rather  say)  on  what  calm  elevation 
dost  thou  I'csidc,  surrovmcled  hv  the  po'.-. ers 
of  Just  discrimination,  candid  discus-ion, 
and  true  delineation? — Could  I  trace  thy 
10  ahcde 
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abode  lar,  far  bcvond  tlic  clouds  of  passion, 
r.nd  mists  of  prejudice,  I  -wO'ild  invoke  thy 
assistance  to  portrav  a  faint  sketch  of  the 
useful  and  happy  Yiic,  the  estimable  and 
sin2;ular  character  of  the  friend  of  my  child- 
hood, the  instructress  of  my  youth,  and  the 
existing  model,  in  my  mind,  of  t'lc  highest 
practical  virtue.  !Madam,  or  AuntScliuylcr,* 

then, 

•  Aunt  Schuyler's  father  was  called  Cuyler, — 
Lord  Howe,  killed  in  1758,  I  think,  at  the  lines  of 
Ticonderoga ;  Lord  Loudon  ;  General,  afterwards 
Lord  Amherst;  General  Sir  Thomas  Gage;  Sii* 
William  Johnson ;  and  every  other  person  who, 
during  that  period,  acted  any  distinguished  part  in 
the  Canadian  war,  were  intimate  in  her  family. — 
Aunt  Schuyler  lived  m  Albany,  and  was  a  de- 
scendant of  those  Dutch  settlers  by  whom  the 
province  was  occupied  when  we  got  it  in  exchange 
for  Surinam.  She  was  well  known  over  all  North 
America,  and  to  all  the  Britisli  officers  of  any  note, 
who  ;crved  there  in  the  war  which  concluded  at  tl'.e 
coniniencemcnt  of  the  present  reign,  Her  father's 
name  was  Cuyler.  Amoiig  the  ciiildren  brought  up 
on  Aunt  Schuvler's  knres,  was  her  husband's 
nephew,  General  Philip  Schuyler,  to  whom  the 
British  troops  under  Burgoyne  surrendered  at 
S.iratog-1 ;— and  Brigadier  General  Cuyler,  her  own 

iie'-liewv 
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then,  for  so,  by  universal  consent,  she  tvas 
indiscriminately  CtJled,  in  tlie  province  of 
New  York,  was  daugter  to  one  of  the  lirst 
and  most  respectable  characters  existing  in 
thut  province,  -Hhen  it  fell  under  the  do- 
minion of  the  English.  His  name  was 
Cuvler,  and  his  descendants  are  still nu- 
merous  and  prosperous  in  that  country,  to 
which  prosperity  mv  friend's  wisdom  and 
goodness  contributed  not  a  little.  This 
Cuyler  was  the  person  \\ho  brought 
over  the  four  ^Mohawk  kings,  who  ^vere 
mentioned  by  the  Spectator  as  exciting  so 
much  wonder  in  En^zland,  He  was  intro- 
duced to  Queen  Anne,  and  had  several 
conversations  \\ith  her.  S!;e  offered  to 
knight  him,  but  he  refused,  not  choosing  an 
elevation  unusual  in  tliat  country,  Avhieli 
would  m;il;e  an  invidious  dir^tinrtion  betwixt 
him  and  i.is  friends.  Some  v'^ar.-  alttr  his 
return,    his  daughter  Cataliiia,    then  about 

xitj  liew,  who  was,  .•'r.d  I  l)i  ".i.  ve  is  still,  in  tin" 
service  of  this  countrv.  Scvi  r.,1  (/J. (is  ol  iIh  ni 
^s  I  re  ('.;stiii;_;,islKd  ia  ll.cir  (An  rwuntry,  ihtMigh 
liiiknuwii  licic. 

ri'_hlC''U. 
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ei.ihtccn,  uas  married  to  Colonel  Scliuyler, 
who  possessed  an  estate  above  Albany,  in 
the  direction  which  led  to  the  vicinity  of  the 
French  and  hostile  Indians.  He  was  a  per- 
son w  hu,-e  calm,  teniperate  wisdom,  singular 
probity,  and  thorough  knowledge  of  the 
otiairs  and  interests  of  the  bordering  nations, 
had  gi\en  him  a  very  great  influence,  not 
only  in  his  o^vn  })rovince,  but  among  the 
Indians  and  Canadian  French,  whose  re- 
spective languages  he  spoke  fluently.  He 
was  wealthy,  and  very  generous,  and 
so  public-spirited,  that  though  he  did 
ail  in  his  power  to  prevent  war,  being, 
in  iact,  a 

"  Lover  of  peace,  and  friend  of  human  kind;" 

yet,  when  he  s;iw  it  inevitable,  he  raised  a 
i-egiment  at  his  o^vn  expence,  and  was  the 
tirst  who  gave  cliaractcr  or  energy  to  the 
pi-o\incial  troops.  To  detail  instances  of 
public  virtue  in  tliis  truly  great  and  good 
ni'ui,  vvould,  in  tact,  be  giving  the  history 
of  tlic  proviiice  during  his  liibtime.  From 
iii:  place   where   he   lived,   he   stood,  as  it 

^verc, 
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were,  a  harrier  bctu-ecn  the  Indian?  and  the 
inhabitants.  Of  hi<j}i  and  di?tini;uished 
utihty  uas  this  mild,  philosophic,  and 
Christi.in  cliaracter ;  yet,  nnless  he  had 
met  acongeniahnind,  he  could  neither  Iravc 
done  so  nuicii  good,  nor  preventeil  .so  nmcli 
evil.  Luckily  for  the  public,  they  had  no 
family;  therefore,  (greatly  rescmbliji^  each 
other,  both  in  taste,  and  inclination,  and 
intellectual  powers,  their  efforts  were  all 
directed  one  way.  At  that  timet  here  were 
not  many  settlers  in  the  province  v.ho  were 
acquainted  with  the  English  language  ;  and 
these  generally  entertained  a  rooted  pre- 
judice, nay  aversion,  to  the  very  army 
wiiieh  came  to  protect  them.  In  the  hospi- 
tality, intelligmce,  and  ])lea-inii;  conver- 
sation of  this  ve-'v  worthy  pair,  these  oflicers 
always  found  a  refuj^e  ;  from  them  ihey  met 
with  a  cordial  kindnes-^,  soimd  a<lvice,  an;l 
nsefd  information.  Petty  and  crooked 
policy  was  unknown  in  this  jjatriaiThad  ta- 
niiiv,  where  a  succession  of  aciopicd  cl.il- 
ch'cn.  juihcioiislv  educated,  and  a  niunlv'r 
of  doniestic  .-laves,   very  kmdiv  -.waI  teuileirv 

tvcatv(i. 
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treated,  formed  a  happy  coiiimuiiity,   svlio 
Avere  direeted  with  sucli  prudence,  that  they 
left  leisure  to  their  rulers  for  beneficence 
still  more  u  idely  diffused,  and  for  studies  of 
the  most  useful  nature.    Their  acquaintance 
\\ith  elegant  literature    was,    perhaps,    not 
very  extensive ;    the  Spectator,   the  tragedy 
of  Cato,    and   the    works    of  Milton    and 
Youni,  being  the  only  books  I  remember  to 
have  met  wiiii,   exclusive  of  history,  bioo-ra- 
phv,   and  memoir.^ :  of  these,  indeced,  there 
was   a  very    ample   collection,    which   had 
been  carefully  read,  and  thoroughly  digested, 
by  the  owners  ;  and  which  not  only  furnished 
very  frequently  matter  of  conversation,   but 
materials  for  reflection,   and  for  that  system 
of  policy  by  whicli  their  plans  were  regulated. 
Thev  had  three  oljjects  in  view,   besides  the 
great  primarv  one  of  making  their  large  fa- 
mily as  good,   and  ui.>e,   and  happy  as  pos- 
sible :     the  iirst   \\as,   to    ])revent   injustice 
l>f»ing  done  to  the  Indians,   to  conciliate  their 
atfections,  and  to  meliorate  their  condition ; 
tlie  second,   to  alleviate  the  hardships  and 
ditliculcies  to  which  tiie  Britibh  troops  wc.^'  ex- 
posed, 
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posed,  from  iiiard.ing  into  unluiown  uildvr- 
iicises,  by  rtcciviiij;;  tiicni  iiit(j    liicir  laiui'v, 
ii-'&kiriii;  thcni  acqitainted  witli  the  n;iii..rc  of 
the  coviiitrv,  uiul  tiic  iiKiiincj'of  nlalla^iil;:;  the 
stiibh.(/in  tciijf.crs  of  the  boori,-h  iiihae-itaiits, 
avoiding  aUibusiics,    a:ici  rceuiiciljn;;;  Intiian 
nadei.s    to    our    goscnuiiv.!^!.       (;ii    riw^c 
occa^ionSj  they  would  accouu.iodiaLc  in  the 
hor.se,    diose    otiicers,   whose    liiomU    and 
manners  reconnnended  thcin  nio.-t,   and  al- 
low die  [)artics  of  soldiers,   as  ttiey  {.nissed, 
a  lodging  in  their  oflices,   and  an  abundant 
supply  of  milk  and  vegeteJj'es.     The  th.ird 
object  to  wliieh  their  wisdcnn  and  hunianitv 
M'cre  directed  was,   the  protection  and  com- 
fort of  new   settlers,  on  their  neiglibouring 
boundary,  to  wliom  they  were  ever  readv  to 
extend  a  heljiing  hand,   both  in   the  -v'-av  of 
advice  and  assistance.      Indeed,  so  weii  did 
they  understand  the  interests  and  d(  fence  of 
that    growing    colony,    and    the   important 
frontier  on  which  they  livetl,   that  e\erynew 
governor  always  came  up   to  c(jn&ult  them, 
and  no  public  measui'e  was  thought  sale  till 
the  Colonel  approved  of  it.     m  the  mean 
13  time, 
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time,  their  lio  isc  was  an  acadeuiy  ibr  morals, 
for  iiidiui:i"s,  aal  lor  soiiJ  kao-.vi'jJge. 
Tiiore  the  best  coixy  lay  w  la  ai.vays  to  be 
met ;  there  ti.e  UiOat:  hiiperiani:  topics  were 
di>eusbed,  (iis;;tssivji!.itely  dw\  iu.ly;  there 
ccjiiversatioii,  j  roperly  sO  caKe;l,  was  cuiti- 
vated,  and  tasted.  The  hihe  einbelhsh- 
ments  and  elegancies  of  life,  [)erhaps,  had 
no  n-eat  share  in  tiiese  diseuLsions ;  but 
she, 

''   Whose  mind  was  moral  as  the  preaclier's  tongue, 
.And  strong,  to  wield  all  science  worth  the  name," 

was  ^xc\i  skilled  in  the  holy  sciiptures,  and 
intimately  acquainted  widithe  writings  of  the 
best  di\  ines  and  historians.  I  say  she,  for  the 
Colonel  died  before  I  knew  her,  after  they  had 
lived  forty  years  together,  in  unexampled  hap- 
piness; and  reared  (from  the  time  of  their 
being  weaned,  till  they  married,  or  launched 
out  into  active  life )  fifteen  nieces,  nephews,  or 
other  i-elatives,  several  of  whom  have  since 
been  distinguished,  both  for  tlieir  merit  and 
their  uncommoa  success  in  various  pursuits. 
Soon  after  the  death  of  her  lamented  partner, 
Madam  Schuyler  removed  to  the  town   of 

Albany, 
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Albany,  that  she   nii^l.t  more   frcclv  eniov 
her  choice  of  ^ocietv, — pcoj/lc,   ^honi  cx^ 
periencc  in   the  Avorld,    or  t-upcrior   attai::- 
mcnts,    made  suitable  as.sociute.s  for  a  mind 
so  sound  and  so  enlightened.      IJer  husband 
had  left  her  ail  his  })os5e.-.^ion.s.   The  use  she 
nrade  of  her  wealth  was  to  kcej)  a   kind  ot' 
open  table   for  strans^crs   who  were  in  anv 
respect  worthy   of  adujittancc  ;  and  to  edu- 
cate, in  succession,  the  children  of  dillc  rent 
relations   of  her    beloved    consort.      Many 
particulars,  relative  to  this  excellent  )K'rson\ 
life  and  manners,   would  be  well  Morth  \)\v- 
serviii;:;   and,   if  I  outlive  her,  (thv  I  hope 
she  still  docs  live,)   I   think   I  shall,  some 
time  or  otl.er,   endeavour  to  please  myself 
at  least,    by  preser\ing  a  memoir  of  a  life  so 
valuable  and  exeniphiry. — liut  to  the  p(jint; 
In  the  eiiilitli  year  of  my  aue,   we  removed 
from  the  fort,   to  make  room  for  some  other 
reiiiment.      Lodging-  riext  tliis  good  lady  in 
town,     I  took  a  great  fancy  to    a  ix-autiiul 
child,    a  relation  whom  she  was  bringing  uj) 
in  the  house;  and  mv  father  atti'acted  Madam 
Schuyler  h  notice  bv  liis  pictv,   not  very  Irc- 

(jucnlly 
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quently  a  di:!inguisliing  feature  in  tlie  military 
character.  I  will  not  tire  you  with  the  detail 
of  all  the  little  circumstances  that  gradually 
acquired  me  the  place  in  her  favour  wliich  I 
ever  continued  to  possess.  She  saw  me  reading 
Paradise  Lost  with  deliglitcd  attention ;  she 
was  astonished  to  see  a  child  take  pleasure  in 
such  a  book,  and  no  less  so  to  observe,  that 
I  loved  to  sit  thoughtful  by  her,  and  hear 
the  conversations  of  eidcrlv  and  grave 
people, 

]\Iy  father,  on  leaving  the  army,    took  a 
small  farm  of  her's ;   she  still  greu-  more  at- 
tached to  me,  and  I  li\-cd  ^vith  her  for  two 
winters.     She  professed  a  desire  to  keep  me 
entirely,    if  my  parents  would  part  with  me. 
I  was  admitted  to  the   honour  of  being  hei 
constant  companion,  slept  in  her  room,  and 
was  entertained  with  many  interesting  de- 
tails, which  to  hear  did  I,   like  Desdemona, 
"  seriously  incline,"'  and  she  was  gratified 
with  my  attention.     'Whatever  culture  my 
mind  has  received  I  o^^c  to  her.     Beyond 
the   knowledg;e  of  my  fu'si  duties  1  should 
.-scarce  have  proceeded,   or  rather,   I  should 
vou  I,  1  huVG 
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tiave  become  almost  savage,   iii   a  rctreai, 
^\hich  precluded  me  from  the  advantages  of 
society,   as  well  as  those  of  education.     It  is 
now  three  years  since  I  have  heard  of  her. 
When  we   left  her,    the  discontents  against 
the  mother-country  Mere  daily  on    the  in- 
crease.     Her    influence,    Mhich   was    very 
considerable,    was  all  thrown   into  the  oj)- 
posite  scale.     I  fear  her  latter  days  will  be 
darkened  by  that  disaffection  to  the  parent 
state,     Mhich    she   always    dreaded    would 
become    the    consequence    of  peace    and 
security. — Now,  dear  Sir,   you  have  traced 
all  this  premature  reflection  to  its  true  and 
veritable  source ;  and  you  a\  ill  possibly  call 
it  parrotism  ;   nay,  wliat  is  more,  and  Avorsc, 
you  will  possibly  not  be  far  mistaken. 

Adieu !  dear  Sir.  Thank  me  for  making 
known  to  you  a  mind  w  ordiy  of  your  own  ; 
whose  place  you  have  in  some  degree  sup- 
plied to 

Your  attached  and  grateful,  &c.  &c. 
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TO    MISS    REID. 


Fort  Augustus,  June  31,  1773. 
I  HOPE  you  are  now  satisfied  with  my 
diligent  and  unwearied  endeavours  to  amuse 
you,  and  make  you  present  here  as  much 
as  possible.  I  don't  know  as  to  the  worth 
of  the  people.  They  certainly  take  a  great 
deal  too  much  pleasure  in  turning  each  other 
into  ridicule  ;  one  is  greatly  amused ;  but  I 
don't  know  that  we  ou^ht  to  indukfe  such 

o  o 

amusement. 

I  wish  you  saw  how  gay  and  pleasing 
summer  looks  here  now ;  but  no  one  will 
admire  it  ^^  ith  me,  and  delight,  as  I  do,  in 
seeing  nature  unmasked  and  unfettered.  I 
feel  my  mind  rise  to  a  kind  of  melancholy 
greatness,  when  I  contemplate  these  scenes, 
particularly  by  moonlight;  but  I  think  I 
should  rejoice  once  tnore  if  I  met  with  one 
that  tasted  all  this  as  I  do.  I  am  seized 
witii  longings  for  you  all  that  are  very  pain- 
I  2  ful ' 
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ful ;  -nobody  ^vill  care  for  mc  here,  because 
nobody  will  understand  me.  I  cannot  blame 
them.  I  am  too  rustic,  too  simple  at  least, 
for  people  of  the  world,  •^^ith  whom  manner 
is  every  thing ;  and  though  myself  unedu- 
Ctited,  I  painfully  feel  I  have  too  much  re- 
finement, too  nmch  delicacy  for  uninformed 
people,  with  whom  I  feel  no  point  of  union 
but  simplicity.  "lis  pity  there  are  no  her- 
niitesses ;  I  should  just  now  like  to  be  one. 
A  1  the  spirit  that  diverted  you  in  my  de- 
scription of  our  garriionians,  is  evaporated. 
They  are  diverting  originals,  but  their  rest- 
lessness and  discontent  provoke  me.  JNIi- 
litary  people  always  speak  wiih  pleasure  of 
the  place  where  they  have  been,  or  where 
they  are  going,  but  never  are  satisfied  v\  here 
they  are.  One  sees  them  too  near  here. 
They  are  generally  well-bred,  and  entertain- 
ing, but  often  hard,  and  heartless  at  bottom; 
and  always  arbitrary  in  their  families,  wlien 
tliey  have  them.  'J  hey  rail  constantly 
at  this  place,  yet,  perhajis,  they  will  never 
be  so  happy  wlien  they  leave  it.  I  Mould 
rather  be  a  beetle  under   a   stone,  than  a 

draiion 
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dragon  flv,  blown  witli  every  blast. — Good 
nii^ht ;  I  am  peevish,  but  not  at  you,  spirit 
of  truth  and  ^rcntlencss  ! 

"  Mt'ek  uatuie't;  chiul,  asain  adieu  l" 
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TO  5I1SS  OUilRY   (now  MRS.  F -R.) 

Fort  Augustus,  May  24,  J 774. 

You  see  I  have  lost  no  time  in  complying 
^lith  your  most  agreeable  pioposal.  Yes, 
my  beloved  sister,  let  us,  solitary  beings  as 
we  are,  in  our  respective  families,  supply 
that  endearing  relation  to  each  other.  You 
have  only  anticipated  me,  for  the  thought 
was  my  own.  Of  course  you  had  a  right  to  it. 
Kindred  and  united  minds  like  ours  should 
surely  maintain  a  closer  intercourse  than  we 
have  hitherto  had  it  in  our  power  to  do.  Our 
separation  has  made  us  experience  the 
mournfrii  solitude  of  the  hearty  "  the  craving- 
void  left  aching  in  r!ie  l:>reast/'  occasioned 
K>y  lIk'.  want  of  tlrat  luxury  of  atlection,  ima- 
1 3  gination, 
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gination,  and  iiitdli^CTicr,  ^^•l.ich  wc  lia\e  io 
long  sliared  togetlicr.  The  bcaMtiliii  ca\cs  at 
Inchnacardadi,  the  wild  hanging  gardens  ol 
Glendoc,  and  the  echoing  glen  l;)\-  the  ^■^a- 
terfall  atCiilachv,  restore  your  iniaue  lo  niv 
solitary  musings,  only  to  make  me  feci  yo'.ir 
loss  the  more.  Never  will  any  oMie  eiijoy 
these  scenes  with  me  as  you  have  done. 
Never  was  the  true,  the  [leniiinc  love  o! 
Hi-t'ire,  yi.)  -trenj;,  in  a  [n;;  jon  ered  .:;  [\\v.  \cvy 
iiddst  (it'  liial  sociciy  that  ^»■.is,  mo-l  oi'  al), 
estianged  horn  it.  Can  you  ever  ibrget  the 
sweet  summer  cveniu'i,  behind  the  great 
white  rose  bush,  when  we  first  found  each 
other  out?  Sacred  for  ever  be  the  hour  to 
virtue  and  to  friendship !  The  smile  of 
nature  brightening  every  object  round 
that  enchanting  garden ;  the  full  sonoious 
murmur  of  the  Oich  over  its  fantastic 
gravelly  shores ;  and  the  thrush's  vesper 
hymn  from  Thicket  Island,  so  near,  so  in- 
accessible, and  so  attractive,  all  opened 
and  soothed  our  minds,  and  hall"  an  hoar 
did  as  much,  as  half  an  age  wouhl  b.ave  dour* 
in  any  other  place  ;   opencul  oiir  h^'iul^,   aiu; 

miuh 
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made  us  know  we  were  worthy  to  mingle 
ilicm.  Sure,  if  we  liave  guardian  angels, 
tiiey  must  have  smiled  togetlier  on  an  union 
productive  of  such  innocent  felicity  ;  may  I 
not  add,  useful  improvement?  How  sadly 
I  look  at  eight  on  the  glacis,  where  we  used 
to  spend  the  full  hour  from  that  to  nine,  in 
convoying  and  rcconvoyingeach  other.  These 
tender  rcco! lections  are  indeed  "  pleasant 
yet  mounifai  to  tlic  soul."'  i  cannot  com- 
plain much  of  solitude  in  the  strict  sense  of 
the  word ;  we  are  now  become  acquainted 
with  ourneighbours  all  around,  and  see  them 
often.  You  know  what  a  wide  word  neigh- 
bourhood is  in  this  tliin  peopled  country. 
Beside,  we  are  all  now  tamed  and  softened, 
and  live  on  such  a  good  footing  with  each 
other,  that  we  are  like  ycung  lambkins  sport- 
ing in  a  green  meadozv,  as  your  antiquated 
fiiend  expressed  it.  I,  never  being  used  to 
see  much  company,  particularly  fine  com- 
pany, have  nothing  to  complain  of  on  that 
score ;  bat,  O  !  my  Nancv,  ask  your  own 
heart  v.'hat  pleasure  mine  finds  in  tiie  society 
of  common  acquaintancc.%  selfish,  super- 
I  4  hcial, 
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ticial,  and  j)0s^i;jly  dccciiftil.  Christina 
Macpherson  htands  a  wonhy  exception  to 
this  general  character,  \vhich  you  will  easily 
perceive  to  be  the  drav^ing  of  cliagriii.  Yet  her 
•round  understanding  and  steady  attachn^ent, 
though  vahuiule  in  themselves,  cannot 
supply  the  place  of  tLc  nnnd)eiles3,  niitne- 
iess,  links  by  which  our  minds  were  con- 
nected;  those  conversations  where  perfect 
freedom,  with.out  t:ie  leabt  tincture  of  rude 
familiarity,  unveiled  the  inmost  thoughts  cf 
our  hearts,  m  hich  must  be  depraved  end  de- 
generated, before  our  mutual  ailection  can 
be  abated,  far  less  extinguished.  I  know 
not  \^hcre  I  am  wai:iderlng,  but  I  meant  to 
tell  you,  that  there  arc  a  thousand  things 
which  occur  in  the  couise  of  my  reading  and 
observation,  to  delight  and  intercct  nic,  of 
which  she  has  no  idc<i ;  for  tliis,  siiC  is  iiivt 
to  blame,  but  I  am  to  be  pili^d.  \\\vq  it 
not  for  the  corrcsponder^ce  i  ktc,)  up  \\il!i 
you  and  my  dear  Harriet,  J  sh(add  find 
this  exile  gloomy  indeed.  '\'cl,  though  I 
ftrl  unAihingto  stib-util  to  its  whohsome 
bitlcrne::^,    luy  rra-un  iid' ;nns  n:e  ifat  even 

till. 
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this  exile  has  its  advantages,  considered  in- 
one  point  of  view.  Your  penetration  en- 
abled you  to  discover  in  my  mind  a  strange 
mixture  oi  wild  enthusiasm  of  imagi- 
nation-,  with  indolent  tranquillity  of  temper; 
llie  retired  manner  in  which  I  have  bee« 
brought  up,  equally  remote  from  the  refined. 
artiiice  of  higher  life,  and  the  necessary 
activity  and  confined  notions  of  the  moby 
have  noLU'iihcd  my  peculiarities.  So  has 
the  litrlc  company  I  have  kept;  these  were 
mostly  of  the  same  primitive  cast,  and  lay- 
under  the  same  disadvantages  of  being. 
equally  unfit  for  \  ulgar  and  what  the  world 
calls  elegant  society.  The  mournful  event* 
to  which  you  are  no  stranger,  blastins^  the 
flattering  picture  of  felicity  which  my  heart 
had  too  fondly  indulged,  fixed  in  my  mind  a 
cast  of  pensive  tiiought,  which  has  been  alter- 
nately sustained  by  the  tenderness  of  friend- 
ship, and  the  reveries  of  solitude  :  so  that  I 
am  now  neither  fit  for  any  other  situation,  nor 
dvJSJrous  of  a  change,  lest  it  should  prove 
'-'  A  Litter  chaiige — e^evtrer  for  severe.'^ 

*   The  death  of  a  voung  friend ! 

15  *  *  * 
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If  heaven  should  favour  our  ardent  -wishes 
of  once  more  meeting,  I  hope  the  change 
ivill  not  be  a  disadvantageous  one.  I  should 
value  your  society  more  than  ever,  now  I 
know  what  it  is  to  be  deprived  of  that  or  any 
other  suitable  to  my  taste.  Whatever  change 
a  necessary  habit  of  prudence  and  reserve 
may  have  made  on  my  manners,  you  will 
find  my  heart  the  same,  and  we  shall  meet 
as  if  we  parted  yesterciay  :  my  soul  foretells 
that  this  meeting,  and  all  we  have  seen  since 
we  parted,  will  only  make  us  value  each 
other  the  more. 

I  wish  Ave  were  once  more  together,  with 
the  privilege  of  teasing  poor  Fungy,  by 
affecting  learning,  and  mis-pronouncing 
hard  words.  What  a  dilemma  his  desire  of 
appearing  gallant  and  well-bred,  combining 
with  his  real  hatred  for  the  sex,  used  to 
reduce  him  to!  lie  might  have  furnished 
a  new  character  for  a  comedy.  Sirall  we 
never  more  liold  him  in  chace,  through  the 
windings  of  the  zig-zag  road,  where  he  used 
3  to 
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to  ptuit  before  us  like  another  Faistaff,  little 
knowing  that  we  only  wished  to  frighten 
iiim.  I  have  often  smiled  by  myself  at  the 
recollection  of  our  industry  in  tormenting 
him,  and  never  hear  a  hard  word  murdered, 
but  what  a  crowned  cat  in  a  nation  of  ideas* 
brings  him  into  my  head.  I  was  so  much 
entertained  by  your  lively  and  humorous  de- 
scription of  your  place  of  residence  and  its 
inhabitants,  that  I  could  not  resist  reading 
a  part  of  it  to  my  father,  Vvho  was  quite 
charmed  with  it,  and,  having  taken  his  tour 
of  duty  through  many  parts  of  Ireland,  is 
the  better  qualified  to  judge  of  the  veri- 
similitude of  your  description.  Vanity  has 
her  votaries  every  where ;  but  on  the  Hi- 
bernian shore,  she  is  more  devoutly  wor- 
shipped tlian  any  saint  of  the  country.  She 
holds  the  place  there  which  pride  does  here : 
I  don't  know  how  to  strike  the  balance.  Va- 
nity is  in  better  humour,  but  pride  tells 
fewer  lies.     The  first  is  more  pleasing,  the 

*  Concatenation  of  ideas  :  a  word  invented  to 
tease  Captain  D'Arippe,  of  the  15th,  wlio  of  all 
things  dreaded  female  pedants, 

i  6  latter 
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latter  safer.  May  the  donruir,;n  ci  ether 
be  far  from  our  peaceful  bosoms.  1  con- 
clude this  letlcr  of  declamation,  b.y  teliiu^ 
you  it  shall  be  directly  follo-.ved  bv  one  ot 
iliithful  narration,  giviiu;  yoa  a  bri^f  liistory 
of  this  Utile  epitome  of  the  great  world  vou 
are  raniiinii  through.  Short  ip.iiv  vour  cc- 
tentric  course  prove.  If  1  were  a  star,  I 
should  like  to  be  a  fixed  one.  Be  you  in 
the  mean  time  my  guiding  planet,  and  shtd 
sweet  influence  on  vour  uUv'itercd  fri^'ud. 


inr.  MouxTAiNS.  iSi 
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TO  Ml  S3   OUF.RY. 

Fort  Augustus,  M.irc]^  10,  1773. 
MV   DEAUEST, 

Yours  came  just  in  time  to  relieve  my 
anxiety,  and  prevent  \nt  from  absolutely 
despairing  of  ever  hearing  more  from  you. 
Need  I  tell  you  my  uneasiness,  or  how  I 
rejoiced  on  receiving  another  proof  of  your- 
continued  love  ?  My  pleasure  changed  too 
soon  to  Bielancholy,  when  I  understood  the 
dreadful  dilemma  you  are  all  in  about  this 
American  voyage,  which  impends  too  surely 
over  you  :  I  had  indeed  heard  that  the  15th 
M  ere  under  orders  for  Anierica,  but  did  not 
dream  of  Captain  Ourry's  accompanying 
them ;  and  I  examined  every  newspaper  in 
hopes  of  findintf  his  name  elian-j-ed,  or  sold 
out.  ]  low  grieved  and  surprized  was  I  to 
iiear  that  he  is  in  danger  of  bcinii  once 
more  torn  firom  the  embraces  of  a  family 

so 
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SO  dear  to  liiin,  who  have  ah'cady  spent  so 
many  tedious  years  in  lameiting  his  al)- 
sence,  and  tliis  to  plunge  into  the  most 
cruel  and  horrid  of  wars ;  whose  most  de- 
sirable event  can  be  only  that  of  successfully 
devastating  widi  bloodsluxi  and  destruction 
a  country,  late  the  most  peaceful  and  happy 
on  earth,  but  never,  never  to  be  happy 
more,  end  this  as  it  mav.  The  cup  was 
too  full  to  hold,  yet  I  did  not  think  it  would 
be  s[)ilt  thus  rudely.  How  dear  must  vic- 
tory be  bought  with  the  lives  of  our  lello\v 
sul)jects  and  former  friends  !  lUit  I  will  no 
longer  torment  myself  or  you,  witli  giving 
vent  to  all  the  sad  retlections  arisiuii;  from 
this  most  painful  subject.  Yet  why  were 
you  not  more  distinct  and  particular  -  Alas  ! 
I  fear  all  our  prayers  and  hopes  for  the 
desired  reconciliation,  will  prove  hniilless. 
The  divine  justice  seems  about  to  display 
itself  in  tiiking  signal  vengeance  on  the  ini- 
quities of  the  times.  The  corruption  of  the 
parent  state,  which  leads  her  to  an  inordinate 
enjoyment  of  those  advantages,  that  she  pos- 
sesses in  pre-eminence  of  all  others,  and  her 

unsrateful 


THE     raOUNTAlNS.  i8;> 

ungrjateful  neglect  of  the  source  of  all  those 
blcssinrs,  seems  arrived  at  its  height;  and 
will  be  requited  by  the  ingratitude  of  those 
colonics  which  owe  their  existence  to  her. 
There  was  a  time  wtien  such  a  half-moral, 
lialf-political  harangue  from  your  friend 
^^ould  have  made  vbu  lausih ;  but  now  fatal 
necessity  urges  us  to  take  more  than  a  com- 
mon share  in  the  public  calamity — calamity 
how  heavy,  and  how  general,  -when  we, 
wlio,  in  the  sequestered  vale  of  life,  miglit 
be  supposed  exempted  from  any  other  share 
than  the  tribute  which  humanity  pays  to  the 
Asocs  of  human  kind,  are  forced  for  those 
dearest  to  us  to  have  our  hearts  wrung  with 
anguish  liitherto  unknown !  I  deeply  sym- 
pathize with  your  sufferings,  on  account  of 
the  worthy  Captain's  illness,  and  that  of 
your  good  mother.  Alas !  my  dear  girl,  we 
were  sisters  by  sentiment  and  inclination 
before,  but  how  I  may  hail  you  as  a  sister 
sufferer.  You  have  met,  or  are  likely  to 
meet,  with  the  train  of  sorrows  that  have 
obscured  the  morning  of  my  youth.     These 

T  ac- 
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I  acccM:.T!;saiutaiy  drops  of  bittcrnesstlirown 
into  my  cup,  lest  the  tranquil  easiness  of  my 
tem[)er,  and  tliatranive  of  imagination  wliirh 
furnibhcs  me  with  a  boundless  store  of  idea^ 
pleasures,  should  raise  my  enjoyment  of 
Ihc  beyond  ^hat  is  destined  lor  this  iui- 
pcrfcct  state.  You  will  too  feelinirly  trace 
the  resemblance  which  I  allude  to ;  the  daily 
sulYcrinis  and  broken  spirits  of  a  beloved 
parent,  bur-ting  asunder  the  tendere.-^t  ti(^s- 
of  affection,  and  hurrying  me  away,  far, 
very  far,  from  those  whose  j)resenee  was 
life  and  joy  to  me!  I  ho{)e  you  ^uIl  not 
finish  the  reseuiblance,  by  being  forced  to 
cross  the  AUantic  with  the  same  desponding 
reluctance  wdfich  hung  upon  tlie  sjarits  of 
your  {'riend  on  a  similar  occasion.  Never 
shall  1  foriiet  the  emotion  with  which  1  saw 
the  Cape  of  Neversink  melt  into  air; 
v.hen  I  bade  the  last  farewel  to  the  dciiv 
k)ved  coast  of  America,  vvliich  I  am  no\v 
certain  I  shall  never  more  behold.  ?v[y  dear 
frieiuls  were  beginning  to  be  piLrsecuted  for 
tlieir  loyalty,  before  wc  came  a^^ay,  i'or 
4  c\(ix 
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even  then  the  storm  !)Cg'va  to  loM'cr. — Poor 
lost  Letch* !  his  kingdom  is  not  of  this 
world,  that  is  evident.  AVhat  a  crush  to 
the  spirit  of  a  young  sohhcr,  to  be  forced  to 
forsake  a  profession  he  ivas  so  attached  to, 
at  the  very  time  that  military  merit  had  the 
fairest  chance  for  distinction  ai:d  rcvard  !  I 
wish  you  had  given  more  particalars  of  his 
parting  behaviour.  I  am  glad  he  spoke  so 
plainly,  because  it  no  doubt  relieved  his 
mind,  and  the  assurance  of  your  compassion 
and  esteem,  which  was  all  he  could  reason- 
ably hope,  vvould  be  so  consoling  to  him. 
You  will  think  my  expectations  romantic,  as 
usual,  but  still  I  will  hope  our  friend  Henry 
has  embraced  the  only  profession  he  is  fitted 
for.    The  zealous  fervour  of  his  attachments, 

*  Henry  Letch  was  tI:o  son  of  a  physician,  of 
the  $-iaifc  ii,;,r.p,  in  M;Aik  L.ne  ili;  was  sent  very 
f-irly  i.;to  liic  iiriny,  full  of  ronumtic  prejudices, 
wiiich  h:d  him  it;to  huuiulldss  proi'aEion  and  endless 
trrors.  \\\{h  grtat  puri.y  >.i'  lieiirt,  and  uprit^hl- 
:■;  5=:;  of  intention,  he  very  c.iily  <iist,ii:ated  his  pa- 
:.:nioi:y,  anci  tocn  after  ^va^  so  much  in  df.;bt  as  to 
:  c  o!jh^cd  to  ;el'  his  coinnuLi-icn,  ab^j;..!  :hc  j^friod 
vi.-^n  ;.ii:^   i;-:  :v  v.-:.r  ••:•  -'ttc;:. 

his 
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his  glowing  admiration  of  superior  exct '  :cT-.ce, 
and  the  ardour  of  his  concjptions,  will  nud 
adequate  object-^,  where  the  affections  of  his 
lieart,  and  services  of  his  future  life,  w  ill,  I 
trust,  be  dedicated.  How  hcip])y  those 
whom  the  storms  of  life  drive  so  early  to 
their  best,  their  final  harbour !  That  ab- 
horrence of  vice  which  would  be  a  condnuai 
fourcc  of  vexation,  in  Ptr(i<j:!';;:ny;  thion^ffi 
tiie  scciies  of  aclivc  liic,  wili  be  vay  v/cii 
suited  to  the  duties  of  a  pastor  ;  besides,  the 
emphatic  eloquence  which  makes  every  word 
of  our  poor  friend  so  interesting,  w  ill  be  pe- 
culiarly suited  to  the  pulpit. — How  many 
new  things  have  I  to  tell  you  of?  A  new 
cousin,  whom  I  am  much  pleased  w  ith.  He 
has  learning:,  taste,  and  understandins;.  I 
find  him  in  many  respects  very  congenial 
with  my  d!Sj)osition.  Then  we  have  got  a 
new  church,  built  by  subscription,  mind, 
that  it  would  do  your  heart  good  to  see,  and 
your  soul  good  to  hear  sermon  in  : — poor 
IVIrs.  lirown!  — how  much  synipatliy  she 
claiiys.  My  old  play-fellow  George  is  now 
doing  penance  at  iJoston.     We   have  been 

quite 
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quite  animated  all  stimmer,  with  flocks  of 
u  ild  geese  tVoiti  your  country.  Lament  witli 
UiC,  lor  \^e  have  had  another  shi})  load  of 
emiiirants,  marching;  off  to  their  Chaldea, 
lor  such  I  know  it  will  appear  to  them,  t 
have  a  good  rjiind  to  pray  for  a  heart  of 
stone,  \'our  old  friend,  the  Honourable 
Captain  Murray*,  commands  the  invalids 
here,  and  paf^i-cd  t!u>  sumujcr  amciKTst  vs. 
ih:  is  n-ui'c  iiCiplc'-iid  liKin  you  tidw  hiai,  but 
hus  stiil  equal  spirits,  and  amiable  manners. 
V\"e  often  conversed  about  you,  and  he  begs 
you  may  not  forget  hiiu.  Mr.  G.  left  us 
last  week  to  be  settled  in  Badenock.     Our 

j)arting  was — almost  affefting 

he  ^vas  proud  of  your  notice  and  remem- 
brance, and  begs  me  to  assure  you  of  his 
cordial  wjod  wishes. 


o 


Pray  write  immediately  on  receipt  of 
this.  Stay  at  home  one  night  from  your  Hi- 
bernian Uauclagh,  and  renounce  noise  and 

*  William  iMuiray,  brother  to  the  Kwrl  of  Dun- 
itiore;  who  had  torniiM'ly  resided  near  Cantaiu 
(h:.vvv.  liiid  wa-)  ir.tinialelv  kr.ovr.  to  that  fandly. 

head-ach 
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ht'aJ-ach  to  gratify  your  iVicrvJ.  Prav  i\- 
})lain  yoLirscii' about  bciivj;  sick  (jf  t'lciiaiicc. 
I  tion't  rcnicinbcr  tcaj:ing  voa  about  the 
word:  but  inv  out  oi  the  v.oiid  cdu- 
cation,  and  primitive  notions,  and  almo-t 
savage  sin]i  ••city  of  tdi^tc^,  made  yours  seem 
to  mo  to  border  on  fliUc  retiurtneiU.  I 
triumpii  in  your  contession,  having  aluavs 
assured  nr.'scif  that  your  native  sensibility 
and  ripened  j^idL^uicnt  would  lead  vou  baek 
to  the  paths  of  nature  and  of  truth.  Thien 
you  Mill  fully  relish  that  ehaste  and  sublime 
jriinplicity  in  style,  in  manners,  and  in  sen- 
timent, vdiich  deiigiits  die  iiiUutored  mimh 
Your  change  of  taste  will  sIicnv  vou  many 
things,  v/hich  you  once  thought  eccentric,  in  a 
very  ditTcrent light.  Teli  the  Captain  and  his 
lady  I  rcijice  i:i  their  kind  remembrance  of 
me,  an:i  sh;d.l  never  foi'get  thrm.  ]-'iiend 
Heiu'y  toollu!:!  be  remembered  wi'ii  all  hii 
ini['crrections  on  his  liead.  Adieu !  I 
siiall  .dwavo  be  v^ry  tcndei'lv  vour  sister  and 
tVie:id. 
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LETTER    XXV. 

TO    MISS    OUIIRY. 

Fort  Augustus,  May  26,  177.5. 

To  rejoin — I  can  the  bsttcr  comprclicnd 
vour  p(^ir  of  ducks,  as  we  have  now  in  the 
garrison  a  couple  (not  a  pair)  \\\\o  arc 
ne^vly  anived  from  Ireland,  and  alwayi 
talk  with  fond  regret  of  Dublin,  as  tlie 
centre  of  all  their  joys.  They  iiave  so 
much  external  and  superficial  elegance,  and 
so  little  of  that  refinement  of  sentiment  and 
manners  Mhicli  emanates  from  the  heart, 
that  I  never  see  them  wiliiout  tliinkino;  of 
your  new  acquired  friends.  They  are  naiivefe 
of  this  country,  and  have  a  singular  history. 

*  *  *  *  *  *  * 
They  are  fond  of  company  without  real 
hospitality,  or  the  least  regard  for  their 
guests,  whom  they  look  upon  as  merely 
implements  to  kill  time  with.  They  behave 
to  each  other  with  a  kind  of  civility  which 

soems 
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seems    rather   a  substitute    for   teiulerne.-.^. 
than    a   proof  of  it.     There  is   a  iieii;ati\o 
merit  which  must  be  allowed  to  those  well- 
bred   people,   who    never   offend   or  oblige 
you,     but    are    satisfied   with  amusing  and 
being   amused.      They  are,   perhaps,   safer 
than  people  of  mere  virtue,  m  ho  have  (juicker 
leelings  and  more  earnestness.     1  hey  have 
neither  acrimony  enough  to  feel  quick  disgust 
at   vice   and  folly,    nor  benevolence  to  be 
deliiihted  with    the    excellencies   of   God's 
creatures.     They  neither  love  nor  hate  cor- 
dially, but  just  consider  people  as  cards  to 
play  with.      Now    I   cant  endure    to  be   a 
card,  since  I  can't  aspire  at  being  queen  of 
liearts.     Yet  if    you    knew   how  eagerly   I 
set  about  gardening,  and  how  stoutly  1  la- 
boured  at  transplanting,  you  would  be  apt 
to  call  me  queen  of  spades.     I   have  dwelt 
thus  minutely  on  these  characters,  as  I  think 
them  a  sample  or  counterparts  of  those  you 
daily  meet  with.     I  am  sorry  the  general 
rage  for   dissipation,    and   your  indignant 
feelings  at  it,  should  lead  you  to  think  your 
mind  contracted  ;•— 

•■'  1  do 
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'•  I  do  not  think  my  sister  so  to  seek 
And  so  unprincipled  in  virtue's  book, 
And    that  cahn  peace    which  goodness    bosoms 
ever," 

as  to  suffer  the  depravity  which  prevails 
around  her  to  produce  any  lasting  sentiment, 
but  pity,  which  must  indeed  on  some  oc- 
casions be  mingled  with  contempt.  Whatever 
you  say  in  a  momentary  heat,  I  am  sure 
your  good  sense  and  kindly  affections  will 
preserve  you  from  a  gloomy  disgust  at  human 
nature,  on  account  of  the  vice  and  absurdity 
of  individuals,  to  whose  nature  it  belongs  to 
rush  into  full  display,  while  the  pious,  the 
modest,  and  the  ^ood,  serve  God  and  their 
fellow-creatures  in  quiet  obscurity. 

When  we  forsake  the  paths  of  nature  and 
simplicity,  in  a  restless  pursuit  of  amuse- 
ment, vanity  and  ostentation  generally  take 
the  lead  of  all  the  passions.  That  principle 
which  leads  the  human  mind  so  eagerly  to 
desire  the  approbation  of  its  fellow-mortals, 
was  certainly  placed  within  us  as  a  spur, 
not  only  to  the  desire,  but  to  the  attainment 
of  applause;   and  if  peopl^  applauded  only 

what 
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vhat  was  right,  it  might  answer  noble  pur- 
poses. But,  alas !  m  hen  conscious  Ave  no 
longer  deserve  esteem,  wc  grasp  at  admi- 
ration, and  endeavour  to  conceal  our  wants 
of  real  happiness  and  sclf-enjoyment,  under 
the  veil  of  external  gaiety  and  artificial  mirtli, 
'Jlic  glossy  varnish  of  politeness,  which,  like 
the  skin  of  a  «nake,  though  bright  and 
])leasing  to  the  view,  is  cold  and  slip})ery  to 
the  touch,  we  are  taught  to  substitute  for  the 
lively  glow  and  artless  tenderness  of  true 
benevolence.  Be  merciful  even  to  the  per- 
version of  Irish  hospitality.  Excess  of  good 
nature  first  makes  incm  wretclied,  and  then 
necessity  makes  them  cunning.  To  be  truly 
and  austerely  good  among  sncii  a  '*'  perverse 
and  crooked  generation,"  requires  the  reso- 
lution of  a  confessor  at  least.  But  you  must 
at  all  events  preserve  your  charity,  were 
it  but  to  guard  the  puiity  of  your  own 
heart. 

Occasional  solitude  is  a  bles.'?ing  which 
every  well  regulated  mind  would  long  for,  if 
deprived  o?  that  privilege.  Bememlier 
what  our  favouritr  Young  biivs  of 

*'    0.:; 
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'■'■  Our  reiison,  guardian  angel  and  our  God." 

I  have  a  particular  pleasure  in  reading  the 
pencil-marked  lines  that  ne  compared  to- 
gether.     I  wish  we  could  read  some  more 
chosen  books  in  that  way,  whenever  we  meet, 
as  meet  we  shall,  I  trust: — we  may  then 
have  the  satisfaction  of  tracing  the  similarity 
of  our  respective  tastes.     You  desire  a  his- 
tory of  the  garrison,  but   so  bad   a   news- 
monger and  narrator  am  I,  that  unless  I  go 
through  it  a  la  miliiaire,  somewhat  in  the 
order  of  the  muster-roll,  I  shall  lose  myself. 
The  prime  personage  then  remains  much  as 
you  left  him ;  if  any  thing,  he  mends ;  stays 
more  at  home,  and   is  content  to  pry  less. 
But  \vhether  this  be  reformation  or  decline, 
this  deponent  saith   not.       G.'s    good  na- 
tm'c  and   salt-water  wit    continue  to  grow 
and    prosper.      lie  will  never  w^ant  a  butt 
while  we  have  a  ruler.     I  have  a  notion  I, 
too,  furnish  one  occasionally ;   but  it  is  wit 
without  valour,  for  his   is  always  an  absent 
butt.       I  have  one  way   of   keeping  these 
gentry  in  order ;  I  can  see  they  dread  my 
contempt.     Now,  next  to  being  loved,  the 
VOL,  I.  K  best 
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best  thing  is  to  Ijc  feared  ;  and  \^  hen  }^(?oplo. 
know  yon  incapable  ol'  UiCanncss  and  dcrvit, 
de}:)€nd  upon  il,  they  v>  ill  fear  yon.  3lr.;. 
X.  is  still  the  ahcrnate  prey  of  doubts  and 
xlespondcnry :  you  Mould  pi-y  her  if  yon 
knew  half  Avhat  she  suffers.  Yet  ^^ho  can 
inia^iiic  it  Ijettei-  tlran  you,  by  \\hat  vou 
saw  yo\u'  own  mother  sutler  in  the  like  situ- 
ation, 'i'o  be  sure  Mrs.  X.'s  feelings  arc  on 
no  occasion  very  lively ;  yet,  though  we 
children  of  fancy  suffer  more  tha;»  others, 
both  have  nrany  c-;jnsoIation>.  ]>esidcs  the 
5vnipatkv  of  iriendsliip,  and  the  ardour  of 
hi0[)C\  we  build  the  prettiest  ca.-tlcs  iniaiiin- 
abk",  tenant  thcni  \'.  itii  courteous  kni^lus 
anl  virtuous  dames,  and  then  sit,  iTnt-free, 
in  th.esc  airv  dwellings.  ]\ir>.  X.  -eld(;m 
hear- of  her  husband;  he  i^  prisoner -onie- 
■whcre    on    the     ti'oniier    of   Penn  vhania. 

Xovv-  I    iiojie    I    hc;\e    made   tlie 

mIioIc  i:arri>on  kno\\n  to  vou.  Owv  \\c\v 
^Surgeon  is  an  origirr.i.l,  wliom  I  ^^(;l;:^!  wi.-h 
you  to  know,  \)\i{  I  ha\'e  not  C"io;n's  \\\a  i'(  - 
Vkith  to  paint  hiu).  lie  v^a.-  \ei-.  -'liii' ;aid 
l^edaniic,   but  that   begins  to  '\'. car  <.lf.      He 
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i=,  I  dare  say,  well  principled ;  but,  though 
he  lias  solid  learning,  I  believe,  and  very 
sound  sense  I  am  sure, — he  has  neither  fancy 
nor  feeling,  and  has  the  presumption  to 
laugh  at  sentiment ;  you  may  believe  I  grow 
very  angrv,  and  attempt  to  be  severe,  and 
then  he  rallies  me  about  moii)id  sensibility, 
as  he  calls  it.  He  is  very  provoking,  and 
quite  incorrigible.  I  always  tell  him  he  will 
meet  an  Iphigenia  somev-'hcre"*,  Ilemember 
me  respectfully  to  your  father  and  mother, 
and  kindly  to  every  one  you  think  has  any 
kindness  for  nie.  .Vdicu,  dearest  Nancy  I 
only  sister — be]o\  ed  friend,     rarcwcl. 

Tom  cat  is  well,  and  lives  in  clover, 
]jut  Pcrry':^  haniilcis  liie  is  over  : 
'To  teil  you  tluit  he  died  quite  mad, 
"Will  laolt^'oui'  licart,  and  make  you  &ad  : 
]jut  vvhcii  you  know  he  bleeps  in  peace, 
-Methink-  your  grief,  like  mine,  should  cease. 

*  He  is  now  hajjj-ily  mari'ed,  and  settled  in 
F.dinbnrgh  ;  is  a  particular  iViend  of  the  Author's, 
a'ld  a  valuable  member  of  societv. 


K  2 
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LETTER    XXVI. 


TO     MISS    OURRV. 


Fort  Augustus,  Feb.  15,  1776. 
(The  month  of  our  nativity.) 

'My  dearest  girl !     I  most  sincerely  for- 
give your  perplexing  and  mortifying  silence, 
and  most  willingly  attribute  the  chasm  in  oiu- 
correspondence  to  any  otiier  motive  than  in- 
difference, altogether    inconsistent    as   it   is 
with  the  sincerity  and  affection  whicli  form 
so  great  and  distinguishing  a  part   of  vour 
character.  But  now,  that  my  forgiveness  may 
he  as  sincere  as  I  know  your  penitence  to  be, 
let  me,   with  my  accustomed  freedom,  warn 
vou  of  the  consequences  of  indul^ins   that 
unfriendly    indolence,     less   pardonable    in 
your  active,  lively   dispobition,   than  in  my 
easy  and  indolent  one.     I  have  admired  tliis 
vivacity    ^\ithout  envy,    and     am   therefore 
entitled  to  reap  the  fruits  of  it.      I  was  vain 
of  your   attainments,     and   always    thought 
3  ni}self 
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myself  deficient  of  nothing  which  you  pos- 
sessed ;  it  \\'c\&  enough  for  me  that  we  had 
them  between  us.  This  is  digression — but  I 
resume.  In  the  present  unsettled  habits  of 
your  Hfe,  I  here  is  nothing  you  ouglit  to  be  so 
careful  of,  as  cherishing  those  friendships 
which  have  given  you  so  much  pleasure,  and 
done  you  so  much  good  in  your  earlier  years ; 
for  indeed,  as  poor  Pope  said  when  he  was 
dying,  and  saw  things  as  they  are,  "  There 
is  nothing  worth  living  for  but  virtue  and 
friendship ;''  and  friendship  is  a  part  of  virtue. 
AMien  the  one  Avithers,  the  other  Avill  droop. 
Fricndsiiip  is  the  mislctoe  growing  on  the 
oak  of  viitue.  I  fancy  when  the  Druids 
cut  the  misletoe  with  golden  sickles,  thev  had 
a  kind  of  prescience  of  the  dear  and  close 
tics  that  gold  was  destined  in  after  ages  to 
divide.  Seriously,  if  the  friendships  that 
liavc  formed  the  delight  and  comfort  of  tiic 
earlier  stRge  of  liie  Mcrc  once  extinguished 
in  your  breast,  n(j  lattr  formed  attachment 
would  ever  supply  tlicir  lo-s.  You  will 
meet  with  many  agreeable  acquaintances  in 
your  pcre'i'iinatioj-s ;  nay,  in  the  country 
K  ',  where 
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"vvherc  you  arc,  you  run  a  chance  of  be  i rig 
overwhelmed  uith  civililv  by  the  one  sex, 
and  compliment  by   tlie    other ;   but  where 

will  you  thid  the  playful  innocence  of , 

the   L'olid  sense  ar.d   r;it'i(;nal   aUaehment  of 

,  or  the  sincere  and  constant  affection  of 

licr  ^vhom  yon  have  thus  lo»ig  n(>g!ectL'd  ? 
Yes,  my  dear  sister,  in  the  best  sense  of  tlic 
word,  sister  of  my  heart,  and  of  m.y  vov,  ed 
affection,  if  yon  allow  trivial  motives  to 
estrange  you  from  your  friends,  as  tlieir  re- 
membrance cannot  die  in  youi'  lieart,  il  wWl 
only  live  to  torment  you.  I  could  not  endui'e 
to  think  of  my  friends  when  I  could  no  longer 
think  of  them  A\ith  pleasure.  Any  thing 
may  be  endin'cd  but  remorse;  "tis  the 
dr  aded  future  punishment  begun  on  eailli. 
Sweetly  mournful  is  the  recollection  of  those, 
with  whom  and  for  whom  we  have  lived  in 
tender  contideiice  and  unity.  Sliould  they 
dep.ut  for  ever,  when  we  can  look  back 
blameless,  in  the  midst  of  our  sorrow,  we 
are  pleajied  with  the  consciousness  that  the 
sacred  approbation  of  virtue  con^ecriites  tiie 
tender    regret.       Tran.>ient   intiinu-ie^   will 

n'VMT 


THE    MOUNTAINS.  IQiJ) 

never  fill  the  gloomy  vacuity  which  extiii- 
«tiislictl  aficctions  leave  in  the  heart.  Vaiiih'-, 
if  that  were  the  case,  would  you  endeavour 
to  lill  the  chasm  in  your  mind  with  amuse- 
ments ending  in  satiety  and  disgust.  Now, 
in  my  turn,  let  me  ask  pardon  for  these 
transgressions  on  your  patience  ;  be  assured 
they  are  OAving  to  the  anxiety  of  a  heart 
which,  though  fully  convinced  of  yoiu'  pre  - 
sent  regard,  dreaiis  few  things  so  much  as 
your  future  indifference.  You  would  have 
gratified  me  by  saying  more  about  your  new 
acquaintances  and  present  employments. 
What  have  you  been  doing  ?  Your  worked 
gown  unfinished,  all  your  friends  ne- 
glected, and  all  this  in  a  place  so  remote, 
find,  by  your  own  description,  unsocial ! 
What  will  become  of  you  in  the  hurry  and 
dissipation  of  Dublin,  if  you  contrive  to  be 
thus  mystciiously  engrossed  on  the  banks  of 
the  notorious  Shannon,  which  one  miiiht 
suppose  to  be  tlu;  chosen  retreat  of  dulness? 
Yet,  when  I  think  of  it,  it  is  not  lead,  but 
brass,  that  people  are  said  to  acquire  by 
plunging  into  it.  Alas !  for  our  poor  unhappy 
K  4  brother ! 
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brother*!  How  afllictinjjf  is  \ourhistorv,  and 
yet  how  well  "we  might  forc^^ec  mIiuI  hius 
happened. 

"  Curse  oi:  his  virtrics,    they've  '.nulonc  Liniscif." 

But  what  is  viriiic,  or  can  it  indeed  exist, 
vithout  soIf-conuTiand,  and  self-denial? 
What  avails  to  poor  Henry,  that  he  had  no 
vicious  propensities,  when  he  has  contrived 
his  own  ruin,  and,  what  is  much  worse,  ren- 
dered himself  contemptible,  by  inchilging  in- 
clinations tending  to  elegance  and  virtue, 
beyond  all  due  bounds?  This  it  is  to  be  a 
mother's  darling,  and  to  be  Dr.  Dodd's 
pupil,  and  to  skim  the  smooth  surface  of 
knowledge,  and  as  Voltaire  said  of  Rousseau, 
"  To  talk  of  virtue  and  philosophy,  till  no- 
body shall  know  what  virtue  and  philosophy 

13. 

*  Henry  Letcli,  v.iio  delighted  to  style  liiinseli" 
our  brother,  was  at  nu  carl}'  age,  wuh  elevtn  olla-r 
youths,  tlie  children  ol"  wealthy  i-areul',  ]'laced 
under  the  care  v(  the  t'H)  v,(ll  kiiov.n  Dr.  Dodd  : 
and,  in  common  with  the  n-t,  received  very  tlii:)";. 
and  superficial  notions  cd'  morality  and  iciiqion.  and 
an  exti-iiva^^ant  tas-J.e  for  eli\::;in.  r  and  I'.d-i-  i.  fin  - 
nients.      He  was  fond  (yf  \\all-.ii"j  \  ill:  ns  i-,  li.ii;  ;J  'i' 
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Dearest  Nancy,    let   this    sad    example 
teacli    us,    to    go   higher  than   essays   and 
novels,  for  our  divinity  and  morality.  These 
must    be    gathered    with  labour,    and  are 
worth  die  labour  of  gathering. — Now  spirit 
of  Lvcursus,  and  soul  of  Leonidas,  and  shade 
of  king  Agis, — and  all  other  laconic  powers  ! 
assist  me,  to  cram,   and   crowd,   and  crush 
together  in  a  few  pithy  sentences,  the  nar- 
ration of  domestic  transactions.  Know,  then, 
that  after  the  dissolution  and  scatteration  of 
last  year's  happy  trio,   another  sprung  up  in 
its  room,   of  which  triangle  I  am  the  base, 
as   you  right  worthily  were  of  the  former. 
Christina  made  one  of  the  sides,  and  you 
easily  guess  die  other.     Well,  for  a  time  we 
rejoiced  together  with  perfect  harmony,  being 

in 

us,  !kc.  Aud  we  hoped,  betwixt  reasoning  and 
ridicule,  to  wean  liim  from  his  absurdities — but  to 
little  purpose.  Adversity,  however,  seemed  to  pro- 
duce the  desired  effect.  lie  took  orders,  and  ob- 
tained some  chaplaincy  about  Dublin  Castle,  and 
seemed  to  apply  seriously  to  the  duties  of  his 
function  ,  but  was,  about  the  year  1778,  cut  oft'  by 
the  gaol  fever,  which  he  had  caught  by  a  voluntary 
atttiidance  on  nick  prisoners. 
K  5 
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in  such  an  easy,  sauntering,  playful  huuKlrum 
way,  that  we  all  insensibly  became  more  and 
more  necessary  to  each  other,  because  in 
fact  we  sa^v  no  great  motive  to  care  for  anv 
one  else.  However,  this  was  too  good  to 
last.  I  found  the  thermometer  rising  toa 
high  in  a  certain  point.  I  thouglit  it  was 
being  too  like  the  workl  to  see  uhat  Avas 
right  in  my  friends'  cases  only,  and  not 
practise  it  in  my  o\\  n,  and  so  fmallv,  1  did 
what  formerly  I  advised  you  to  do  ;  and 
now^  being  very  proud,  we  think  it  incum- 
bent to  be  very  sulky.  But  every  nursery- 
maid knows  that  the  best  cure  for  sulkiness 
is  just — to  let  it  alone.  Adieu !  my  dear 
friend ;  tell  those  that  remember  me,  that 
I  never  forget  any  one  I  c\  er  cared  for.  I 
have  a  tliousand  good  wi>hcs  to  send  you, 
which  this  paper  cannot  hold.     lieni('mi)er 

me,    and    set  it  in  your  tiiblets,  oi niy 

^hostwiil  liaunt  you. 
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LETTER     XXVIL 


TO    MISS    EWIXG,    GLASGOW. 

Fort  Augustus,  June  5th,  1778. 

Now,  as  you  have  my  letter  from  In- 
^'crness.  containing  much  weighty  matter,  it 
only  remains  to  tell  you,  that  I  met  my  father, 
in  the  Governor's  carriage,  at  the  Fall  of 
Fyers,  vulgarly  called  the  halfway  house; 
and  of  joy  there  was  abundance,  which 
consoled  me  for  parting  in  the  morning  with 
tliose  dear  creatures,  Air.  and  Mrs.  Tod, 
and  various  other  privations,  one  of  which, 
tliough  a  fanciful,  was  to  me  a  heavy  one  ; 
for  the  delight  I  siiould  have  had  in  riding 
through  the  woods  on  the  Locli  side  was  so 
embittered  by  thouglits  of  how  you  would 
have  enjoyed  it ;  and  t'len  I  was  so  teased 
with  tlie  atfected  rural  taste  of  one  of  the 
Inverness  beaux,  who  accompanied  me, 
that  I  was  tempted,  like  Phoebe^s  lover,  in 
tiie  sons — To 

XG  «  Cry 


o 
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*'  Cry  Sirrah  !  and  give  him  a  blow  witli  my  crook." 

as  he  did  to  his  dog  Tray,  for  fa^vning  when 
his  lovcrship  Mas  out  of  humour. — Well, 
my  father  and  I  proceeded  l)y  ourselves, 
and,  after  much  "  fair  discourse,"  arrived 
by  tea  time,  where  I  found  ]\Irs.  Ne^vmarch 
and  the  Miss  Campbells  Duntroon  waiting 
for  me.  I  leave  you  to  judge  mv  feelings 
at  meeting  my  dear  mother,  and  finding 
myself  safely  and  happily  arrived  among  a 
circle  of  kind  friends. 

\V"e  have  had  a  visit  from  the  new  manied 
couple,  who  are  doubtless  oddly  matched. 
"  Speak  ye  who  best  can  tell,""  whether 
t-ons  of  light  or  not,  and  inform  us  how  tliis 
Avoman  came  to  take  that  man,  who  is  a 
good  creature  too ;  but  her  refinement,  and 
her  prospects,  and  her  brother !  She  is  the 
person  a\  hom  Johnson  mentions  in  his  Tour, 
whom  he  met  at  Rasav,  and  ajrain  at  her 
brother's  house  in  the  Isle  of  Sky.  She  looks 
much  up  to  that  surlv  sao;e,  and  receives 
letters  and  presents  of  books  from  him. 

The  eldest  of  the  fair  Argathelians  is  really 
astonishing  lor  womanly  appearance ;  and  I 

am 
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am  told  her  genius,  Sec.  I  heard  much,  of  her 
at  Perth.  By  all  I  hear  and  see,  I  have 
taken  it  in  my  head  that  she  is  a  kind  of 
female  Quixote,  but  a  very  improvable  sub- 
ject ;  and  when  she  begins  to  know  the  im- 
portance of  conmion  duties,  and  the  value  of 
native  elegance,  and  modest  merit  imaccom- 
panied  by  talent;  when  she  discovers  that 
there  is  something  in  the  world  v.'ortli  loving,- 
besides  rirtue  mounted  on  stilts,  and  genius 
soaring  among  the  clouds  ;  so  benevolent  a 
mind,  brought  down  from  these  false  ele- 
vations, may  be  the  delight  of  her  friends, 
and  an  ornament  to  society. 

Here  follows  a  list  of  worthies,  to  whom  in 
my  name  you  must  say  something  tender, 
grateful,  kind,  and  emphatic,  according  to  the 
various  characters  you  address,  beginning 
always  with  JVliss  Pagan.     #     #     *     *     * 

discharging  these  debts  of  lore,  you  A\ill 
make  me  easy.  Then  shall  the  soul  of  your 
friend  rest  in  this  Limhus  Patrum,  purifying, 
and  rehning  to  fit  it  for  the  society  of  those 
blessed,    vrlio  inliubit  Clydeside,    Cartside, 

and 
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and  Kclvinside,  and  say  their  prayers  in  the 
dear  land  of  my  nativity.  Adieu,  collectively, 
ye  worthies  of  Clydesdale  !  Farewel,  indi- 
vidually, friend  of  my  forlorn  heart. 


LETTER     XXVIIL 


TO    MISS    EWINC,     GLASG0T\'. 

Fort  Augustus,  June  8th,  1778. 


*  *  * 


The  joy  of  Christie's  meet- 
ing and  mine  passes  descri})tion.  Yet  she 
is  somehow  melancholy,  and  for  this  there 
is  some  cause.  She  lias  too  strong  and 
steady  a  mind,  and  is  too  constantly  occu- 
pied to  sink  causeless.  Ilcr  sisler-in-law  is, 
"vvhen  in  health,  a  well-hred  gooel-hunioured 
woman  ;  but  so  nervous,  and  those  com- 
plaints recur  so  often,  and  are  so  fatal  to  the 
peace,  and  to  the  temper,  of  those  alllicted 
with  tliem,  who  are  generally  uneven  and. 
capricious ;  in  her  case  this  only  sho'.vs 
itself  hi  sudden  attachmcntSj  and  a  great 
1  fondness 
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fondness  for  new  favourites,  and  prejudices 
against  others  at  fii'st  sight.  I  am  at  present 
a  great  favourite,  but  no  ways  desirous  of 
cultivating  tliat  favour.  I  am  not  in  a 
humour  for  studying  tempers ;  tlie  days  are 
fast  receding  that  saw  me  prone  to  admire,, 
and  to  deck  every  one,  merely  tolerable, 
with  a  tliousand  fancied  charms.  Besides,  I 
grow  very  deaf  to  the  lamentations  of  those,, 
who  meet  no  person  or  thing  that  is  right  or 
upriglit.  The  new  light  that  lias  flashed  in 
on  my  n:iind,  shows  mc  that  the  evil  lies  often 
in  the  sweet  sufferer's  own  downy  bosom. 
Now  I  must  not  dismiss  this  "  Sunbeam  of 
the  Isle  of  Mist,"  without  telling  you  that  she 
Is  formed  like  a  nymph,  moves  like  a  grace,, 
sings  like  a  syren,  and  plays  like  a  muse* 
in  short,  if  she  More  a  mask,  we  should 
expect  arr  angel ;  but,  alas!  where  the  loves 
and  smiles  were  wont  to  live  so  amicably 
together,  and  play  at  hide  and  seek  in 
dimples,  their  arch  foe,  the  small-pox,  has 
exalted  his  repulsive  trophies ;  and  sure 
never  was  victory  so  complete.  Now  here 
ij5  enough  of  Culachy  gossiping.    But  there 

are 
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are  two  new  stars  risen  in  our  horizon^  of 
whom  I  must  say  soincthinir.     The  eldest 

Miss  C ,  then,   is    a  wonderful  girl  of 

her  age,  scarce  sixteen,   has  a  fine  under- 
standini:,  seems  good  hearted,    and   has   a 
turn    for     reflection,    which,     properly   di- 
rected, mij'^l't  be  a   source  of  improvement 
and  advantage  to  her.    But  her  mind  seems 
to  have   been  in  a  hot-bed ;  every  thing  is 
premature  beyond  the  simplicity  natural  to 
tliat    age.     I    cannot    developc   licr ;    one 
minute  I  think  I  know  her,  and  the  next  she 
is  out  of  sight :  I  am  sure  she  does  not  wisli 
to  deceive  me,   but  so  young  a  philosoplu  r 
may  possibly  deceive  herself      In  the  mean 
time    she    is   much   inchned   to   muse    and 
M  arblc,  and  would  have  me  tune  a  responsive 
lyre;  bu.t  her  muse   and  mine  are  of  a  dif- 
ferent iamily ;  her's  is  in  waiting  from  da^n 
to  twiliiiht.  and  moreover  "  visits  her  nlo-htlv,"' 
•"vvhile   my  inspirations    c(jme    "  J^ike  angel 
visits,    lew    and   iar    between,"    and    have 
for  sonietin;e  ceased  entirely.  'J'wo  or  three 
times  short  tmswero  have  been  forced  out  of 
aic,  all  dc|)recatin<i  further  solicitation.     1 

send 


THE    MOUNTAIN'S.  209 

?cnd  you  two  very  comely  efforts  of  hers. 

One   stanza   of  my    last    shall   serve  as   a 

*ample : 

The  leisure  hour  alone  tlie  Muse   re(]uires, 
'i'he  stiil  retreat  to  peace  and  virtue  dear  ; 
From  vulgar  eyes  conceals  her  sacred  fires, 
But  Calls  on  licaven,  and  heaven-taught  souls  to 
hear, 

J3ut  this  hint  is  unavailing;  and  so  are  all 
my  attempts  at  reformation ;  notl)ing  indeed 
but  vvoful  experience  can  reclaim  wilful  wit, 
though  its  ways  arc  not  ways  of  pleasantness, 
nor  yet  its  paths  peace.  But  it  is  a  sad 
thing  to  \vant  a  mother,  and  be  tost  about 
among  artificial  characters,  of  whom  I  have 
seen  so  uiany^  even  in  this  retreat,  that  I 
sicken  more  an.d  more  for  you  and  the  other 
children  of  simplicitv,  in  whom  "  all  my 
delights  arc  placed."  Adieu,  my  daisv,  rav 
Molet,  mv  all  tlrAt   i:>  native    aud   'genuine  ! 

c 

Fondiv  adieu  ! 
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L  E  T  T  E  R     XXIX. 

;T0  MISS  JANE  ET.'ING,   GLASGOVr'. 

Fort  Augustus,  July  lit,  1778. 
MY  DEAR  JAXE, 

Now  that  I  am  settled,  and  have  leisure 
to  be  angry,  I  am  out  of  all  patience  at  not 
hearing  from  any  of  you  this  age.  I  had 
letters  by  Perth  only  once  since  I  arrived. 
As  for  my  trunk,  it  has  been  so  well  treated 
by  your  cousin,  that  it  still  remains  peace- 
ably, though  the  carrier  be  arrived.  What 
to  do  or  say,  I  know  not,  and  far  less 
wliat  to  put  on     ***"**     * 

I  lost  a  good  conveyance  for  a  letter,  and 
that  a  letter  to  Lady  Isabella,  by  noitig 
on  a  grand  party  of  [)lca^ure  on  the  Loch. 
I'licre  v.as  t!ic  Ciovernoi-  and  his  new 
espoused  love,  Avho,  by  the  bvc,  is  very 
well,  c(jnsidciin;r,  frank  an-vl  cheertul,  and 
so  forth;  and  there  v.erc  the  two  Miss 
Campbells   LmitrooB,  buliiC  boniiy   lasse- ; 

and 
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and  tlicre  was  the  noble  Admiral  of  the 
lake,  and  his  fair  sister ;  and  the  Doctor, 
and  anotlier  beau,  whom  you  have  not  tlie 
honour  to  know.  ^\'e  went  on  board  our 
gallev,  which  is  a  line  little  vessel,  with  a 
coniinodious  and  elegant  cabin. 

TliC  day  was  charming,  th^  scene  around 
Mas  in  itself  sublime  and  cheerful,  enlivened 
by  sunsiiine  and  the  music  of  the  birds,  that 
answered  each  other  loudly  from  the  woody 
mountains  on  each  side  of  the  Loch.  On 
leaving  the  fort,  'we  lired  our  swivels,  and 
displayed  our  colours.  On  our  arrival 
opposite  Glenmoriston,  we  repeated  this 
ceremon}",  and  sent  out  our  boat  for  as  many 
of  the  family  as  chose  to  come  on  board. 
The  Laird  himself,  his  beautiful  daughter, 
and  her  admirer,  obeyed  the  summons : 
they  dined  with  us,  and  then  we  proceeded 
to  the  celebrated  Fail  of  Fyers. 

I  had  seen  this  wonder  before,  but  never 
to  such  advantage.  Strangers  generally 
come  from  the  liigh  road,  and  look  down 
upon  it;  but  the  true  sublime  and  beautiful 
i^  to  be  attained  by  going  from  the  lake  by 

Fver^s 
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Fyers  Ilonse,  as  we  did,  to  look  uj)  to  it 
We  landed  at  the  river's  niouth,  and  had  to 
walk  up  near  a  mile,  through  picturesque 
openings,  in  a  grove  of  \veej)ing  birch,  so 
fresh  with  the  spray  of  the  fall,  that  its 
odours  exhale  constantly.  \Ve  arrived  at 
one  of  the  most  singular  and  romantic  scenes 
the  imagination  can  conceive.  At  the  foot 
of  the  rock  over  which  the  river  falls  is  a 
small  circular  bottom,  in  \\'hich  rises,  as  it 
were,  a  little  verdant  hillock  of  a  triangular 
form,  which  one  might  imagine  an  altar 
erected  to  the  impetuous  Naiad  of  this  over- 
whelming stream ;  this  rustic  shrine,  and 
ihe  verda.nt  sanctuary  in  which  it  stands,  arc 
adorned  by  the  hand  of  nature  with  a  rich 
profusion  of  beautiful  fio\\ers  and  luxiu'iant 
herbage.  No  wonder,  overhung  as  it  is 
with  gloomy  woods  and  abru{)t  jirecipices, 
no  rude  blast  visits  this  sacred  suliuidc  ; 
while  })erpctual  luisis,  from  the  cataract 
that  thunders  above  it,  keep  it  lor  ever  Uv^h 
with  dewy  moisture;  and  the  ''  showcMv 
prism"  bends  it.^  splendiil  arch  (oiitiuua'iy 
over   the  humid   llowers  that  adorn   it-,  eu- 

tnuicf. 
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trance.  Now  do  not  think  me  romancing, 
and  I  shall  account  to  you  in  some  measure 
for  the  formation  and  fertility  of  this  charm- 
ing little  Delia.  Know,  then,  that  the 
nymph  of  tlie  Fyers,  abundantly  clamorous 
in  summer,  becomes  in  winter  a  most  tre- 
mendous fury,  sweeping  every  thing  before 
her  -with  inconceivable  violence.  The  little 
eminence  which  rises  so  oddly  in  " natures 
softest  freshest  lap,"  was  most  probably  at 
first  a  portion  of  rock  forced  down  by  the 
violence  of  the  wintry  torrent,  and  as  the 
river  covers  this  spot  in  floods,  successive 
■winters  might  bring  down  rich  soil,  which, 
arrested  by  the  fragment  above  said,  in 
process  of  time  formed  the  altar  I  speak  of. 
Along  \\ith  this  rich  sednnent  left  by  the 
subsiding  waters,  are  conveyed  the  seeds  and 
roots  of  plants  from  all  the  varieties  of  soil 
which  the  torrent  has  ravaged :  hence 
""  flowers  of  all  hues,  and  without  thorn  the 
rose  ;*'  at  least  I  could  expect  flowers  worthy 
of  Paradise  in  this  kixuriant  recess.  While 
you  stand  in  this  inchanted  vale,  there  is 
nothing  but  verdure,  music,  and  tranquillity 

around 
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around  you  ;  but  if  you  look  to  either  >i(!(.', 
abrupt  rocks  and  unsu}>{)ortc(l  trees  growing 
from  their  cielts,  threaten  to  ovcrwliehn  vou. 
Looking  back,  you  sec  the  river  foaniing 
through  a  narrow  opening,  and  thundering 
and  rao:in(]r  over  broken  cra^s  ahnost  above 
your  head  ;  looking  down^vards,  vou  see  the 
same  river,  after  Inning  been  collected  in  a 
tleep  basin  at  your  feet,  rolling  rapitlly  o\  er 
steep  rocks,  like  steps  of  stairs,  till  at  last 
it  Avinds  quietlv  through  the  sweet  peaceful 
scene  at  Fyers  House,  and  loses  itself  in 
J.och  Xess.  Xow  to  what  purpose  liave  I 
taken  up  my  own  time  and  yours  ^vith  this 
tedious  description,  ^vhich,  alter  all,  gives 
you  no  just  idea  of  the  place  ? 

AMien  wc  returned  on  board,  our  spirits, 
being  by  this  time  exhausted  Nvith  walking 
•And  v.onder,  and  talking  and  thunder,  and 
so  forth,  began  to  flag.  One  lady,  always 
delicate  and  nervous,  was  seized  \\ith  a  tit, 
a  liy=;terical  one,  that  trightcd  us  all.  J 
cut  her  laces,  suppressed  her  struggles,  and 
>!ipj"tortetl  her  in  mv  arm^  during  tlu^  pa- 
roxysm, ^^lli(■h  lasted  near  two  hours.    What 

vou 
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vou   must  allow  to  be  very  generous  ia  the 
compLiny,  not  one  of  them  seemed  to  envy 
iny  place,  or  made    tiie  smallest  effort  to 
supplant   mc   in    it.     We  drank   tea   most 
sociably,  however;  landed  our  Glenmoristoii 
friends,   and  tried  to  proceed  homeward,  but 
adverse  fate  had  determined  we  should  sup 
there  too,  and  so  arrested  us  with  a  dead  calm 
four  miles  from  liome.     Now  midnight  ap- 
proached, and  with  it  gloomy  discontent  and 
drowsy   insipidity.     Our  chief  took  a  lit  of 
the  fidgets,  and  begun  to  cry  Poh,  Poh ;  his 
lady  took  a  lit  of  ya\vning ;  his  little  grand- 
son took  a  lit   of  crying,   which   made  his 
daughter   take   a  lit  of  anwr ;   the  Doctor 
took  a  fit  of  snoring ;  even  the  good  natured 
Admiral  took  a  lit  of  fretting,  because  the 
sailors  had  taken  a  fit  of  drinking.     All  of  a 
sudden  the  Miss  C's  took  a  lit  of  sin^ins;,  to 
the  great  annoyance   of  the   unharmonious 
groupe ;    w  hen  I  ^^  ent  to  ilie  deck,  fell  into 
a  lit  of  uicditation,  and  began  to  say,  "  How 
sv,ect  the  moonlight  sleeps  upon  this  bank."' 
Indeed    nothing    could  be  more  inspiring ; 
now    sihery    calmness    slumbered   on   the 

deep, 
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dcej),  the  moonb.^ams  quivered  on  the  sur- 
face of  the  water  and  shed  a  niild  radiance 
on  the  trees ;  the  sky  was  unclouded,  and 
the  sound  of  tlie  distant  waterfall  alone 
disturbed  the  universal  stillness.  But  the 
general  ill  humour  disturbed  my  rising 
rapture,  for  it  was  now  tv»-o  o'clock,  and 
nobody  cared  for  poetry  or  moonlight  but 
myself.  Well,  we  saw  the  wind  would  not 
rise,  and  so  we  put  out  the  boat,  some 
growling,  others  vapid,  and  the  rest  half 
asleep.  The  gentlemen,  howc^'er,  rowed 
us  home,  and  left  the  galley  to  the  drunken 
sailors.  You  may  judge  how  gaily  we 
arrived. 

I  fancy  Solomon  had  just  returned  from  a 
long  party  of  pleasure  on  the  sea  of  Tiberias, 
where  one  of  his  Mistresses  had  the  liysterics, 
when  he  drew  the  pensive  conclusion,  that 
"■  all  is  vanity  and  vexation  of  spirit."  Adieu! 
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